Around Town. 


The Globe has been engaged in a rather 
heated controversy with some of its contem- 
poraries as to who is responsible for the sec- 
tarianism manifested in our provincial politics. 
It seems to me that any argument in this mat- 
ter is superfluous. We are mostly engaged in 
the task of enquiring into the origin of the pro- 
tective tariff, and those who are in favor of or 
against protection might just as well be cata- 
logued as bigots as those who are opposed to 
Separate schools and the dual language in the 
North-West. Any individual or body of indi- 
viduals who permit their religion to become a 
public question or force it to become one, must 
expect the same treatment as manufacturers 
who ask for something which in the ordinary 
and every-day life of the citizen they have no 
right to get. The protective tariff is ad- 
mitted by everybody to be an expedient rather 
than a defensible principle. I am not amongst 
those who hold that circumstances do not 
sometimes arise which demand special treat- 
ment. Our proximity to the United States 
and the policy that is pursued there makes it 
necessary for us to foster our industries, 


The same proximity, however, does not de- 
mand the fostering of any religious body. We 
are according privileges to the Roman Catholic 
church in this country which are not allowed 
to the same denomination in the United States, 
nor are there any circumstances which de- 
mand special privileges for any denomination 
in this country. As to whether those who 
oppose such privileges are bigots or why those 
who demand them should be called bigots, it 
seems to me that the question of bigotry 
should be left out altogether. It is a matter of 
politics rather than sentiment, and I hold that 
a man has as much right to oppose special 
privileges to any denomination as he has to 
declare himself a Free Trader and demand that 
the manufacturers shall subsist or go out of 
existence without any legislative protection. 
Every reputable family has sentiments and 
personal matters which they would not for an 
instant permit entering into public dispute. If 
through indelicacy, or misadventure, or trans- 
gression of law such affairs should become pub- 
lic and the people divide on the question as to 
who is right, neither faction are called bigots. 
Sympathy, however, will be generally ex- 
pressed that such affairs should not have re- 
mained private. It isso with religious deno- 
minationalism ; it is a matter for a man’s 
household, not public discussion. No one has 
apy religious rights which should enter into 
politics. What the Roman Catholics are de- 
manding is ona par with what the manufac- 
turers are charged with demanding, a chance 
to make an undue advantage out of the public, 
It isan open question whether protection by 
fostering the industries adapted to Canada 
may not be for the public good. Only the 
Catholics themselves think that there is any 
advantage in fostering a particular religion at 
the public expense. Then let us drop this 
bigotry cry when we discuss public questions. 

_ - 

A certain church wants a certain advantage 
and goes into politics to obtain it. They 
have a perfect right to do this and every 
other church has a perfect right to do the 
same or to resist the same, but nobody has a 
right to scream bigotry. The ones who must 
necessarily be on the defensive are those who 
are asking something that the remainder of 
the community does not ask ; if they can get it 
by fair means or foul they will get it just as 
the manufacturers will get advantages in the 
tariff, and they must expect the same treat- 
ment as the manufacturers get when they 
make such demands. The Patrons of Industry, 
and the P.P.A., and the Free Traders, and the 
McCarthyites all resist the pretension of the 
manufacturers that they have special rights. 
A certain number of all these bodies resist the 
idea that any church has any special right. It 
is a matter of money and privilege and pre- 
dorainance, and everyone has the sacred right 
of resistance. For this reason the Globe and 
its rivals might very well drop the cry of 
bigotry and discuss the so-called religious sub- 
ject in the same tone as they discuss the tariff 
question. Anything that is in politics, whether 
it be a divorce suit or a question of burying 
somebody in sacred ground, it isthe same. If 
we put our family disputes into public courts 
and enter the arena of politics with our love 
stories and our heart-breaks, we must expect 
the treatment that all such subjects receive 
when submitted to the arbitration of the news- 
papers and the electors, and nothing else. 
For this very reason I am of the opinion that 
everything sentimental and sacred should 
be kept out of the dust and dirt of a 
political campaign, and if I were a Roman 
Catholic I would be very sorry indeed to see 
my religion kicked about in connection with 
the tariffand export duty on logs, and mining 
royalties, and recommendations for the pre- 
vention of pleuro-pneumonia, and the proper 
way to make cheese and to prepare eggs for 
shipment. They are really not on the same 
plane and only get there because some incon- 
siderate and, it seems to me, unwise prelate in- 
sists on them being jumbled up. 

oe 

In this connection it seems to me, too, that 
our Methodist brethren are not pursuing a 
very wise course, insomuch as regrets have al- 
ready been expressed that in the candidature 
for the Legislature Methodists are occasionally 
opposed to one another. Sometimes in these 
stray and unweighed expressions of thought 
we detect the general tendency of an individual 
or a denomination. I have often stated, 
mildly I hope, that the Methodist denomina.- 
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tion (in this country feel that they are called 
upon to manage the rest of us. Persenally I 
object in a general and not an obstreperous 
manner to being managed either by a Catholic 
bishop or a Methodist pastor. This manage- 
ment business is obnoxious to me, I don’t know 
why, but it is a restraint that has been ob- 
jectionable always, and I imagine always will 
be. A fellow does not even like his wife to 
actively engage in the business of managing 
him, and I don’t know why he should yield 
without a protest toa preacher taking charge 
of the job. Do our Methodist friends feel that 
it is incumbent upon them to divide up the 
constituencies and give the anointed all the 
good places? Surely a body organized 
by Wesley and nourished on the doctrine 
that any connection between church and state 
is objectionable, should not presume to go 
into caucus for the prevention of Metho- 
dist opposing Methodist. Do they for a 
moment imagine that a Methodist has any 
special status in politics? To be honest, of 
course we must admit that in many communi- 
ties nobody but a Methodist can be elected, 
and it cannot be denied that political bodies 
recognizing this fact search at once for avail- 
able Methodist candidates. This being the 
case, Methodists must necessarily be opposed 


to one another. No political party has a mono- 
poly of the Methodists, unfortunately, and the 
way to carry the stronghold of that denomina- 
tion being through the pews of the church and 
the prayers of the parson, the party leaders 
are apt to feel for candidates amongst the 
elect. I think the Methodists ought to take it 
asa very great compliment that both parties 
feel it necessary to have Methodist candidates. 
J 
ee 

Sitting out in the cold, you know, and sutler- 
ing from a failure to feel any of the special 
blessings that come to Methodists, I am dis- 
posed to regret that this form of denomina- 
tionalism should obtrude itself. Of course a 
fellow feels very sorry that he does not belong 
to a section that must be hunted through 
before a candidate can be selected. The Mora- 
vian, and the Congregationalist, and the 
Tunkard, and the Baptist, and the unorgan- 
ized section of the Presbyterians, and even the 
Anglicans, strong as they are, have no special 
pull in politics, A man is never selected be- 
cause he belongs to these bodies, Of course 
it causes a little disturbance in a com- 
munity when the most unobservant are 
forced to acknowledge that one denomina- 
tion is running the outfit and that others 
are not in it. I do not think it could be 
esteemed bigotry to say that it is not for the 
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glory of God’s cause that denominations go 
into politics ; it is for the glorification of the 
denomination itself, and if a denomination 
looks for its reward in this world of course it 
will probably get it, but one has a reasonable 
right to the doubt as to whether it will have 
very much of a place in the next sphere, where 
priority of position is not apportioned accord- 
ing to the number of members of parliament 
and aldermen and town councillors that have 
gone out from any particular religio-political 
seminary. 


* se 

The temperance people, too, seem to have 
gone into politics for keeps and for office. I 
imagine that there was never a colder or clam- 
mier bluff made to any candidate than the one 
offered by a few temperance people in session 
under the seal of a lodge which does not 
amount to any more than a chance meeting of 
half a dozen men on a street corner. These 
people asked Mr. Marter to retire because Mr. 
Tait was likely to be his opponent, and it 
would be improper for temperance men to lock 
horns in a fight. The utter absurdity of all 
this sort of thing was shown in asking the 
man who was first nominated to retire in favor 
of a man who was not yet, but who was to be 
nominated afterwards. All this business is 
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mud in which the political swine may wallow, 
is a not unreasonable pretext for decent and re- 
putable people to avoid both the church, the 
temperance society and the political caucus, 
believing, as they must, if they observe public 
affairs, that many if not all of them are now 
being used for the purpose of putting indivi- 
duals and parties into power whose rule must 
necessarily be as obnoxious as their means of 
obtaining power have been unclean. 
* 


Apart from the lower stratum of connivers 
after a place, one can hardly pass over the 
events of the week without remarking Arch- 
bishop Walsh's utterances when laying the 
foundation stone of the addition to St. Michael's 
Hospital building. He protested against the 
action of the City Council in refusing a 
grant as being ‘‘distributively unjust, harsh, 
unfeeling and unmerciful to our sick poor, 
and offensive and hurtful to the feelings 
of our Catholic people.” I have known 
Archbishop Walsh for so many years, not so 
much personally as by his reputation, as 
a godly man,a just and wise prelate, that I 
have no heart to speak bitterly of what I con- 
sider a very unfortunate utterance. He seems 
to [forget that in the body politic no man is 
forced to have any religion, that circumstances 
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the most utter rubbish, the most contemptible 
hypocrisy and jugglery. Are those who engage 
in these simple and transparent tricks unaware 
that the public stomach has been tried 
to its uttermost and will eject any such 
medicine as they are trying to pour into 
it? Really there seems sufficient cause for 
believing that many, if not all, of these so-called 
reformatory and religious manceuvres are the 
cheapest and flimsiest of political tricks, Be- 
cause I call attention to them I would not have 
it for a moment supposed that I object to re- 
formatory organizations and religious associa- 
tions ; it is only because I have a belief in them 
and their great worth to the world that Iam 
continually forced to enter my protest against 
the prostitution of such organizations to 
the dirtiest ends of dirty politics. One 
seemingly cannot have trust in anything any 
more ; no cause is too sacred, no name too pure 
to be dragged into some resolution intended to 
have effect in a ward meeting or a political 
campaign. For God's sake let us run our 
politics and our religion in a decent way. A 
man should be just as ashamed to prostitute 
his politics as his religion, but the man who 
should feel most ashamed is the man who pros- 
titutes and makes a mess, a quagmire, a 
wallow of both his religion and his politics, 
The undue eagerness to mix them both into a 


and heredity provide the majority of people 
with all the religion they possess, that it is 
impossible in a well regulated state to take 
cognizance of anybody’s religion, no matter 
how he got it or how much of it he has, The 
business of the state is merely to administer 
civil matters and leave all the “‘ isms” to those 
who are fond of that sort of thing. He as- 
serted that the Toronto General Hospital was 
a Protestant institution. What ground has he 
for this assertion? I deny it absolutely. There 
are no grounds except that all of the trustees 
but one are “ Protestants;"” that is to say, 
they are not Roman Catholics, Nobody has 
asked what their religion is and nobody cares 
a continental durn so long as they do their 
duty. The one thing that we do care about is 
that the institution is under civic manage- 
ment. He has no right to say that it is Pro- 
testant because everyone happens to be a 
non-Catholic who is on the board, or because 
the medical superintendent or the nurses are 
Protestants. They may be Jews, or Buddhists, 
or Catholics ; nobody is asking, nobody cares. 
What we do care about isthat every religiousde- 
nomination shall net—indeed,that no denomina- 
tion shall—seize on public funds to propagate 
their religion under the guise of caring for the 
sick or poor. If a churchman gets so poor that 
he cannot take care of himself, his church 
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should look after him and not appeal for some- 
thing out of the public purse—that is, if 
“church” means anything. If Christianity 
means anything, if Roman Catholicism means, 
as it is asserted to mean, that it is all of 
Christianity, let those who profess that creed 
look after their sick and poor if they wish ; the 
state does not recognize them any more than 
it recognizes Methodists, and Baptists, and 
Presbyterians, and Episcopalians, and Congre- 
gationalists, and Lutherans, and Adventers, 
and Tunkards, and Quakers, and Swedenbor- 
gians, and Covenanters, and Free Kirkers, and 
the innumerable body of saints who have as- 
sembled themeelves together under different 
names, I imagine Archbishop Walsh's rosi- 
tion is that those who are not Catholics are 
Protestants or heathens, or both, and every- 
thing that is not under Roman Catholic direc- 
tion is sectarian in the sense of not being 
Catholic. Much as we regard his personality 
and sincere as the community’s admiration 
may be for his ancient and historic church, we 
are not prepared to admit that there are only 
two divisions in the Christian or civilized com- 
munity, those of Protestant and Catholic. 


* * 


£ Priests may enter the General Hospital and 
administer the last rites to the dying adherent 
of their church, but neither Toronto nor any 
other city of sense will permit its public 
charities to be divided up and its force 
as a city to be weakened by permit- 
ting the clerics of a section of the com- 
munity to administer that which should be 
looked after by the trustees of the people. I 
admit that I regard Arck bishop Walsh’s utter 
ances as particularly unfortunate at the present 
time. He says that he and his people will be dis- 
satisfied until they obtain a portion of the 
civic funds for the use of their church in mat- 
ters of charity. I have only to say that he and 
his friends must always be dissatisfied if they 
wait for thisconsummation that he so devoutly 
looks for, and if he protests so vigorously the 
very large amount that Protestants now sub- 
scribe to Catholic charities is very apt to be 
withheld in the future, for no ecclesiastic can 
be permitted to adopt his tone of voice in ad- 
dressing the people of this city. Unlike his 
ordinary utterances, what he said on the occa- 
sion referred to was a piece of special reason- 
ing intended to mislead Catholics and to make 
them feel that they have been ill-treated in the 
matter. This is thesort of thing that embitters 
the other people, and not half of them are really 
Protestants. If the head of the church pro- 
ceeds in this fashion he cannot be surprised, nor 
need he express regret, if other sectarians adopt 
a similar tone and thus a collision of opinion 
results in individual Protestants refusing sub- 
scriptions towards the maintenance of valued 
and valuable Catholic institutions. The day 
has gone past for any high-handed or high- 
voiced proceedingsinsuch matters. Archbishop 
Walsh istrying itonas abluft anditisa mistake. 
Those who hear such utterances are apt to 
think that the nearness of an election and the 
political pull which a cohesive body can exer- 
cise are being held up to frighten an electorate 
which has been too easily biffed in the past. In 
the presence of such a straight demand for an 
undue and unequal share of public money, we 
find the only justification for the existence of 
such a body asthe P. P. A. I am sorry that 
Archbishop Walsh spoke as he did ; it is unlike 
him and unfortunate for his church. To-mor- 
row it will be forgotten, unless like Archbishop 
Cleary all to-morrows are days for basting the 
Protestants. 
* . >. 

Last Sunday we had another great church 
parade. Sunday is a good day for the volun- 
teers to get together for a march out, but such 
a thing as an ordinary tramp through the 
streets and out into the country amongst the 
trees would be impossible. It would break up 
the battalions if the home folk were to imagine 
that their lads were doing it simply as a part 
of their military training. They must go to 
church or to hear a sermon, and so the pretense 
is carried out. When will there be an end of 
this pretentiousness? We all know perfectly 
well that the boys wanted to parade, and 
thousands and tens of thousands of the citizens 
turned out to see the parade as they would 
have turned out had they been going to Rose 
dale instead of the Pavilion, or to 
a picnic instead of to a preachment. 
It is perfectly proper for them to 
go and hear a sermon, but it is thoroughly im- 
proper to make a parade with the pretense of 
sermon-hearing when their object is entirely 
different. Everybody, the volunteers especially, 
and all the young men who are to take charge 
of public opinion in the coming years, should 
demand of themselves as well as of others per- 
fect sincerity, and they have a right to ask 
that the public be broad-minded enough to 
permit them to do as they desire to do without 
any pretense of going to church. Going to 
church should be scmething that has no pre 
tense in it; it should not be the excuse for 
showing off our spring clothes or our Sunday 
manners; it is « part of our devotions 
and a phase of our spiritual life which 
should not be neglected, nor should it be 
utilized as an excuse for something else. The 
moment formality and pretentiousness are in- 
troduced into this part of our daily walk and 
conversation it loses its value both to us and 
the community, and we feel the humiliation 
and ¢elf.contempt which come of pretending to 
be what we are not or to do what is nothing 
but a sham. 

Trial by newspaper is getting altogether too 
common in Toronto. fFensational journals 
which desire to extend their circulation are 
not at all sparing in criticizing grand juries 
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and other judicial bodies on the ground of mis- 
carriage of justice. Disapproving, as we all 
must, of the principle of setting aside the 
court’s decision as unfair or prejudiced, yet it 
seems possible that occasions may arise when 
the bias and severity of a judge may be 80 
obvious that even the ordinary reader of the 
reports of the evidence cannot conceive how or 
why a verdict of guilty could be arrived at. 
We must all remember that juries must con- 
sider the evidence as it is presented to them. 
A juror may feel certain that 4 prisoner 
is guilty, and yet if the evidence does not 
convict him, that juror has no right to bring 
in a verdict of guilty. In the case of Mrs. 
Lottie Evans, Justice Robertson seems to have 
exceeded the limits that good taste and calm 
justice would naturally fix for the conduct of a 
trial. I am informed that the jury felt that 
the evidence was not sufficient to convict the 
prisoners, yet the charge of his Honor was 80 
strong that they abdicated their own reason in 
the matter and decided with him. Mrs, Evans 
may have tried to poison her husband, but it 
certainly did not appear in the evidence as 
published in the newspapers, Even admitting 
that the evidence was sufliciently strong to 
justify the verdict, what right has his Honor 
to belabor the prisoners with his severe criti- 
cism? Because a manor a woman is in the pri- 
soner’s box and is at the mercy of the court, it 
does not become right for the presiding judge 
to not only sentence them with great severity, 
but lecture them with the fierceness of an in- 
quisitor. Let the preacher preach, and the 
doctor doctor, and the lawyer tangle up or un- 
ravel the strings of law, and the judge bea 
judge, but for mercy’s sake permit the prisoner 
to escape from court without having to endure 
unnecessary hardship. I think the press as far 
as it has commented on Justice Robertson’s 
proceeding, justifies me in saying that he 
exceeded prop2r limits in his lecture. I feel 
convinced that he exceeded such limits in his 
address to the jury. Of one thing I feel posi- 
tive, that the whole public must understand 
that a man ina judicial position who was not 
satisfied with biasing the jury to an extent 
which the majority think inexcusable, simply 
proves the existence of a deep'y rooted pre- 
judice, when after he got an opportunity of 
passing a sentence he could not restrain him- 
self from talking a great deal more than the 
occasion called for. I shall be surprised if this 
verdict is not set aside. I have no interest in 
the prisoners and never saw or heard of them 
until their names appeared in the papers, and 
with everyone else I detest a poisoner; yet in 
this, as in everything else, the community loves 
fair play. 
oe 
Coxey’s army has been a tavorite joke in the 
American paper, yet when it was shown by a 
reporter of a Chicago journal a couple of weeks 
ago that there are eleven armies similar to 
Coxey’s, comprising between eight and ten 
thousand people, all marching upon Wash- 
ington, we begin to find that what ‘“‘Macx” 
properly designated as an object lesson is 
being well observed by the unemployed. We 
can conceive of that possible situation when, 
instead of eight thousand, eight hundred thou- 
sand may band themselves together and 
clamor at the doors of the capitol for redress of 
their real or fancied grievances. As summer 
comes on and the privations of open-air life are 
not as severe as in the winter and spring, we 
may expect to see thousands on the march 
where hundreds are now. The problem is at 
once presented to the United States and to 
civilization in general, what shall wedo with 
these people? Some five or six hundred of the 
industrial army seized a train in one of the 
Western States. They were arrested by the 
militia called out for the purpose. What could 
be done with them? Noprison would hold them, 
and soldiers simply camped around them and 
the State had to feed them. They were in no 
hurry ; being fed, in fact, was their main ob- 
ject, and they were finally released on the con- 
dition that they pledged themselves to inflict 
their presence on another section ot the United 
States. If the hundreds of thousands of miners 
and other discontented and thoroughly ill-used 
people of the United States start out on a 
march, they will not be restrained by the senti- 
ments which have kept Coxeyites from depreda- 
tion of any kind. If they do injury, what will 
be done with them? There is no Siberla to 
which they can be sent. In a period of de- 
pression such as is at present existing in the 
United States, it is possible to conceive of one- 
sixtieth of the entire population being unem- 
ployed and helpless. That would mean a mil- 
lion people. An army as great as, if not greater 
than was possessed by either combatant in the 
civil war, it will be impossible to fine these 
men for walking on the grass in the capitol, 
and as Col. George T. D2nison suggested to me 
the other day, itis not impossible that they 
may band themselves into itinerant communi- 
ties like the Great Companies of Italy in olden 
times, when encampments of from ten to 
twenty thousand men made cities pay enor. 
mous sum3 in money and provender to save 
themselves from being sacked. Many writers 
have predicted an industrial war. Nothing 
but a very sudden return to prosperity can 
save the United States from a condition as 
alarming as when the Goths and Huns and 
Vandals raised their barbaric standards 
within sight of the great centers of 
culture and wealth in ancient days. The 
people of the United S:ates have had a great 
deal of the cluck and crow taken out of them 
by this depression and the presence of this dis- 
turbing element. They are not any greater or 
stronger as compared with their surroundings 
and the elements that threaten them, than 
were the legions and senate of Rome when 
they thought they could defy the world. The 
result in the latter case was disaster, desola- 
tion and areturn to something a little better 
than a semi-civilized condition. What guar 
antee have we that similar conditions may not 
produce similar results? The arrogance of 
wealth, the injustice of those who are sur- 
rounded by pomp and power, brought disaster 
in ancient days and in the middle ages, and 
in modern times why hope for a different 
result? I read the speech Coxey had pre. 
pared for delivery on the steps of the capitol 
and would have preserved the copy I obtained 
from the San Francisco papers had I not 
imagined that it had already been published in 
Canada. It wasan incisive indictment of the 
Senate of the United States, and when one 
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pleasant party of ladies on Wednesday. I have 
not often seen such a merry and animated 


sees such seed and sees the ground prepared 
by depression, hopelessness and hunger, it 
does not seem strange that these so-called in- 
dustrial armies are welcomed by the populace 
wherever they pass, that food and money are 
forthcoming sufficient to support them in their 
enterprise. It may be that with a return of 
slightly improved commercial conditions these 
movements may cease, but of one thing we may 
be sure, and that is that the unemployed, no 
matter whether they are peacefully or des- 
perately disposed, have learned that by mass- 
ing themselves they can live comfortably and 
be sufficiently fed and fairly housed, and may 
defy the powers of either the police or the 
militia. This having been demonstrated, 
itineracy having been shown to be the great 
safeguard against legal proceedings, the 
marching and counter-marching of those who 
are hopeless, if not helpless, will be a feature of 
our industrial and commercial life. Then evil 
counsels will enter these forlorn gatherings of 
the rag-tag and bobtail of industrial and com- 
mercial life, and outrages and the sacking of 
towns will result, and with the spirit of adven- 
ture supported by the predatory instinct which 
is more or less existent in every man, we can 
expect nothing but the surging of the great tide 
of the desperate against the none too solid 
walls of the institutions of the republic to the 
south of us. The United States papers have 
considered this subject as making an excellent 
joke; I imagine that it will not be many 
months before they look at it from an entirely 
different standpoint. Don. 





Social and Personal. 


A very jolly soiree dansante was given by 
Mr. Nordheimer and the committee of the 
Harmony Club at Webb's parlors last Thurs- 
day week. The usual ball-room had been 
curtained across, forming two apartments, in 
one of which supper was served, while dancing 
and fete-a-tetes were the rule in the other. 
Flushed with success and radiant with good 
nature were the actors and actresses of the 
successful Nanon, and the happy outsiders 
entered into the fun and pleasantries of the 
reunion with like good-will. Corlett’s orches- 
tra played an excellently arranged dance pro- 
gramme, a feature of which was an im- 
promptu minuet, danced with much grace 
and stateliness by the knowing ones who com- 
posed the Nanon caste. Miss Madge King- 
Dodds, with a delightful partner in an Eton 
jacket, was a picture in this prettydance. Mr. 
Nordheimer was most thoughtful and kind in 
his role of host to such a large and merry party. 
Beside the Nanon performers were present : 
Mrs. Hugh Macdonald of Winnipeg, Mrs. 
Mackray, Mrs.-Schuch, Mrs, Hees, Mrs, Walter 
Barwick, Mrs. McCulloch, Mra. Henry Dug- 
gan, Mrs. Bowles, Misses Towner and Way, 
Messrs. Duggan, Muntz, Smellie, Matthews, 
VanKoughnet, C. C. Smith, R. Cowan, Harvey 
Willis, Bowles, Goldingham, Caron, Douglas, 
Allen Sullivan, and several others. Mr. and 
Mrs. Fahey were also among the guests, One 
of the most popular numbers on the programme 
was the Nanon waltz, which was danced and 
sung con amore by many enthusiastic waltzers, 
The party broke up between one and two, and 
happily ended a very enjoyable season for the 
Harmony Club. 


Captain and Mrs. Greville Harston have 
removed from 203 McCaul street to 81 Baldwin 


street. 
+ 


Mrs. Kemp of St. Vincent street gave an 
evening on Wednesday, which was a most en- 
joyable affair. 


* 
Dr. and Mrs. Spencer entertained a number 
of friends at dinner on Monday evening, 


The wedding of Miss Blake, daughter of Mr. 
S. Biake, and Dr, Rheiniander will take place 
on Wednesday. 


Colonel and Mrs. Fred Denison gave a dinner 
last evening for General and Mrs. Herbert. 


Among the festivities consequent on the 
military visitors and the tournament is a 
luncheon to be given by the officers for the 


judges of the various events, 
* 


Mrs, George T. Denison leaves on Saturday 
for a trip of three months to Europe, 

Major Hay is able to be in his office again 
and is fast regaining strength. He has been for 
a three weeks’ visit to his sister, Mra. Turn- 
bull, in Hamilton. 


Miss Hendrie is down for the 
Tournament, also her aunt, 
Mrs. J. D. Hay. 


Military 
They are visiting 


We were very patriotic and military last 
week. Anniversaries of the North-West rebel- 
lion are due, and each must be duly celebrated 
and honored, the graves of our fallen citizen- 
soldiers must be faithfully decorated, and with 
retrospective memories which hold for some of 
us the baptism of tears are mingled thankful 
contemplations of peace and present prosper- 
ity. On Saturday the Mayor and a body of 
friends decorated the graves of Lieutenant 
Fitch and Privates Hughes and Moore, who 
fell in the North-West rebellion, and on the 
usual day next month, June 2, the volunteers’ 
monument in the Queen's Park will be decor- 
ated with floral tributes in honor of those who 
fell in the Ridgeway engagement. 


Miss Major, who has been for some months 
visiting in Toronto, the guest of Miss McLean 
Howard, returned home to England this week. 
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Mrs, Street Macklem gave a small tea on 
Thursday for Mrs. McCarthy of Montreal. 


Mrs. Kingsmill gave a very pretty luncheon 
on Tuesday. 


Miss Maud Whiteside, a member of the 
graduating class of the Toronto Conservatory 
School of Elocution, has accepted the position 
of teacher of elocution and physical culture in 
the Halifax Ladies’ College. This institution 
is one of the largest and most flourishing in 
Canada, and the appointment of Miss White- 
side reflects great credit upon the School of 
Elocution as well as upon. Miss Whiteside’s 


Mademoiselle Perrier gave afternoon tea toa 


ee 






































Hall was something quite unique both in 
quality and in the personnelle of the young 
artistes, 


SATURDAY N 


affair. The bright manner and pretty speech 
of the clever French woman were infectious, 
and, as someone remarked, for real chatter the 
language of mademoiselle’s country is the most 
successful medium. Among the ladies who 
attended the tea were: Mesdames Hutchinson, 
Robertson, and Misses Small, Mackenzie, Hol- 
land, Louie Wright and Patterson. 
* 


Mrs, Cecil Gibson gave a tea on Thursday 


afternoon. ‘ 


Mra, Myles gave a luncheon for Col, and Mrs. 
Wilson yesterday. 


Mrs. Ince of Prince Arthur avenue gave a 
pretty and most delightful dinner on Saturday 


evening for her son from Buffalo. 
. 7 


A large dinner was given to General Herbert 
at Webb’s on Wednesday evening ; about forty 
guests were present. 


Mrs, McDonell of Macdonald avenue, Park- 
dale, was one of Monday’s hostesses, and had a 
pleasant party at her home on that evening. 


Mrs, Cassells of Grosvenor street gave a 
children’s party on Tuesday. 
* 


After the Military Tournament on Thursday 
evening, General and Mrs, Herbert were enter- 
tained at supper by Mr. and Mrs, Harry Pat- 
erson of Brunswick avenue. The supper 
party included : Colonel and Mrs, Wilson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Ince, Mr, and Mrs, Archie Langmuir, 
Mr. and Mrs. Myles, Miss Arthurs, Miss Mer- 
ritt and Major Drury. 


. 

Mrs. Blackstock has returned from the South, 
and Cedarhurst will no doubt be the scene of 
many bright reunions during Race Week. The 
house party includes some very charming 
people, and the mistress is feeling and looking 


as well as I have ever seen her. 
* 


Miss Thorburn gave a very smart tea on Fri- 
day of last week, at which a large number of 
people were present, 


Mrs. Kerr Osborne will give a dance during 
Race Week. Cards are out for the 25th. 


Mrs. McCarthy, nee Macdonald, of Montreal 
is visiting Mrs, Fleming of Rosedale. Many 
old friends who have not forgotten Mrs, Mc 
Carthy, and hosts of new ones, have combined 
their efforts to render her visit what Toronto 
always offers her guests, a delightful holiday. 
Luncheons, teas and dinners have numbered 
her among the guests. On Thursday of last 
week Mrs. Fieming gave a tea to which a large 
number of smart people were asked, although 
it was not aformal affair. Mrs. McCarthy re- 
turns to Montreal almost immediately. 


Miss Alice Seaborn of London, Ont., is visit- 
ing Mrs. Todhunter of 85 Wellesley street. 


Mrs, Wade of London is on a visit to her 
parents, Mr. and Mrs, G. Waller of Dowling 


avenue. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. John A. Wood of Elmwood, 70 
Spadina road, and their niece, Miss Nellie C. 
Jones, were passengers by the s.s, Alaska, sail- 
ing from New York on Saturday of last week. 
They will have a protracted tour through Eng- 


land. 
* 


Mrs, Harry Taylor of Curnamona, Hazelton 
avenue, sailed last week by the Vancouver 
from Montreal in company with Mr. and Mrs. 
William Ramsey, to visit relatives in Eagland 
and Ireland, and also for a trip to France. 


The engagement of Mr. Jack Drynan and 
Miss Armour has been formally announced. 


A very great number of neat little “bids” 
to Duniop’s new floral parlor on King street 
for Friday last, brought a large crowd of ladies 
together in the fairy-like and fragrant apart- 
ment, where, like Swinburne, one could cry, 
‘There were roses, roses, all the way.” And 
there were delicate mignonette and aristo- 
cratic orchids, and pale pure lilies, and many 
beauties beside. By the way, is it a fact that 
Toronto people don’t appreciate orchids? An 
old gardener told methey do not, Iam sure 
that some of them do, at all events, for the 
sigh of satisfaction which is woman’s eloquent 
testimony to what she likes utterly, was often 
heard as pretty eyes caught sight of the orchids 
here and there on Friday. And one did not 
sigh in vain for some of the floral spoil, for 
though not a blossom might be sold, over two 
thousand were freely given away by a bevy of 
pretty maids in attendance. By the way, 
wouldn’t Dunlop’s rose-scented bower be an 
ideal place for the much desired tea-room 
which I mentioned as a long-felt want in the 
neighborhood. 


o 
Mrs, Strathy of Beverley street gave a small 
tea on Saturday. 


Mrs, and the Misses Attrill of Toronto and 
Mrs. Heaton and children, of Parkdale, are 
residing at Ridgewood Park, Goderich, for the 


summer, 
. 


Mrs. J. F. Gillard of Hamilton is the guest of 
her sister, Mrs, H. G. Parker of Bloor street. 


Mrs. Reginald Shannon and little daughter, 
of Goderich, are the guests of Col. and Mrs. 
Ross. 


Miss Kathleen Lamont of Chatham is visit- 
ing Mrs. W. Herbert Brown of 425 Euclid 


avenue, 
° 


Mrs, E, W. Tye of Chicago has been spend- 
ing a few days with Mrs, H. R. Hardy on her 
way to her summer home in Niagara. 


Mrs. H. Gillespie, who has been for some 
months in Dallas, Texas, has returned home, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gilmour and Mrs, Gillespie will 
spend the summer at Collingwood, where they 
have taken a house. 


Miss Edna Sutherland of Toronto, who has 
been studying elocution at the Emerson School 
of Oratory in Boston for the past eight months, 
has again returned to the city. 

* 


Mr. J. J. McLaughlin has returned from 
Aiken, S.C., after having spent a pleasant 
three months. 


Mr. Harry Field's pupil recital at St. George's 


Miss Florence Marshall, a blue-eyed, 


IGHT. 




















China for hire. 


May 19, 1894 








golden-haired young Hebe of fifteen, astonished 
her hearers by her playing, and Miss Gertie 
Black, who is a sparkling brunette of the same 
mature age, sang most beautifully. These two 
clever maidens, who were immediately chris- 
tened The Heavenly Twins by a female ad- 
mirer, were assisted by Miss Adamson, and 
the trio provided a programme worthy of the 
applause of their elders. St. George’s Hall was 
packed and a bevy of very dapper young men 
seated the large audience. Mr. Field has every 
reason to be satisfied with the whele affair, 
and everyone else certainly was, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, E'lis have arranged to spend 
the summer at Rendezvous, the Armstrong 
residence. 


. 

Mrs. Walter Barwick, with her mother, Mrs, 
Atkinson, and her two little daughters, also a 
small niece, make up a party sailing for Eng- 
land next month, 


Mrs. Giles of South Parkdale is visiting her 
mother, Mrs, (Col.) Campbell of Barrie. 
° o 


Mr. and Mrs, Victor Armstrong and family 
are at their Island home at the west end, 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, John Dick remove to the Island 
with their family to-day. They have taken 
Glenarm, Captain Armstrong’s summer resi- 


dence. 
. 


Miss Kinney Morris of Montreal is visiting 
her cousin, Mr. C. Miller of Wellesley street. 
o 


Dr. Howitt, who has been for some weeks on 
a visit to his mother, Mrs, Winstanley, has re- 
turned to California. 


> 

A large and fashionable audience greeted Mr 
E. H. Sothern at the Grand Opera. On Tues- 
day evening amongst others I noticed: Major 
and Mrs. Harrison, Mrs. and the Misses 
Arthurs, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Bunting, Miss 
Riordan, Miss Gooderham, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. 
Gooderham, Mr. and the Misses Nairn, Mr. 
and Miss Mason, Mr. Cawthra and Mr. Mc- 


Kenzie. 
* 


On Wednesday afternoon Mrs, and Miss 
Lash entertained a number of friends at five 
o'clock tea. The tea was a farewell to Miss 
VanSanson, niece of Mrs. Lash, who has been 
visiting in Toronto all winter and who returns 
to her home in Holland next week in company 
with her brother and cousin. 
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St. George's Hall was filled with a large as - 
sembly of smart people to see the Parian 
cement casts of various public men and private 
citizens, which have b2en made by Dr. Peters. 
The doctor had his work artistically arranged 
in groups, before screens of palms, ferns and 
flowers. On the center of the stage was a 
splendid and pleasing bust of the Lieutenant- | 
Governor, whose fine face lends itself delight- | 
fully to perpetuation in this manner. Sir 
Casimir Gzowski’s was on his right hand, and 
Hon. John Beverley Robinson’s on his left. | 
Colonels George and Fred Denison were also 
subjects of the doctors skill, and the busts 
were pronounced excellent likenesses, Dr. | 
Irving Cameron’s bust was another good speci- 
men; also Dr, Thistle’s. Many, however, 
preferred Mr. Don Armour’s to all the 
others, Mr. Armour’s strong and charac- 
teristic face basing admirably executed. 
An orchestra played very nicely during the 
reception, at which I remarked the following 
persons: The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, 
Kirkpatrick and Commander Law, Mr. and 
Mrs. Beverley Robinson, Justice and Mrs. Osler, 
Miss Osler, Major Drury, Mrs. Harry Paterson, 
Miss Henderson, Miss Rowand, Mr., Mrs. and 
the Misses O'Brien, Mrs. McDougall, Miss Og- 
den, Mrs. McCallum, Dr. and Mrs, Palmer, Dr, 
and Mrs. McFarlane, Mr. Broughall, Mrs. 
Machell, Miss Snively, Mrs, Kemp, Dr. and Mrs. 
O'Reilly and Miss Rolph, Dr. and Miss Covern- 
ton, Mrs. J. E. and Miss Alice Thompson, Mr. 
Ernest Thompson, Mrs, Willie Dansford, Mr. 
imilius Irving, Mr. and Mrs, Hart, Miss 
DesBarres, Miss Buchan, Mrs, Hartly Dewart, 
Mrs. Darling, and a large numbar of others, 

Mr. and Mrs. Croil, Mrs. Allan Baines and 
Mrs. (Col.) Grasett left Toronto on Wednesday 
for “urope. 








M ss Rolph is visiting Mrs. Charles O'Reilly. 


St Peter's church will be the scene of a 
pretiy wedding this afternoon, when Mr. 
Reginald Arthur Carter of Montreal and Miss 


Edna Pearson are to ba married, 
a 


Letters received from Miss Hill and her 
traveling party tell of a charming trip and a 
sojourn, at present, in the Imperial City of 
Germany. Berlin is at its prettiest at thie 
season and is looking lovely just now, so the 
visitors report. 


————————_—— 
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The Courvoisier Patent Thumb Glove fits 
better, wears longer than any other style of 
cut. ms 
4 and 6 bt. length Chamois Gloves. 


Special reduction for this week : 
Fancy Cuff Gloves, worth $1.50, for $1. 
4-bt. Fancy Stitched Bonjour, worth $1.50, 
for $1. 
4-bt. Felice Gloves, worth $1.35, for 75c. 
Speclial line 4-bt. Kid Gloves for 5oc. 


R. & G.... CORSETS...P. & D. 
Ladies’ Tailors and Costumers. 


The Latest Novelties in Millinery 


WM. STITT & CO. 


JUNC — age 
Weddings 
Again 


One of our specialties this 





year is our line of small, nice 

ee 
dinner sets, same patterns as 
the best and most expensive, 


but at very moderate prices. 


Pantechnetheca 
116 Yonge Street 


Note.—If interested in china painting, send 


for our price list and illustrations of white 
goods. 





e 
The 
Leading 
Diamond 
House 


° 


FLLIS’ 


EstaB.isugp 1836 


For May 
And June 
Weddings 


There are the invitations to be en- 
graved—and we do this class of 
work in the best possible taste and 
at the most moderate charges. 
And our display of wedding pres- 
ents embraces everything fash- 
ioned of diamonds, gold, silver, 
bronze, marble, faience—and is es- 
pecially rich in its assortment of 
elegantly designed trinkets and 
trifles which, while quite inexpen- 
sive, are especially appropriate. 
Out-of-town patrons would do well 
to send for our illustrated cata- 
logue. It gives the prices. 


LLIS 


TORONTO, 3 KING Sr. East 


TheJ.E. 





— Lawn Mowers 


The Best Makes 


... [he Lowest Prices 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets 
Wedding 
Cakes 


Of the best quality 








and finest SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DO- 
MINION. 

Choice sets of 


Silver Cutlery and} 
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ENTER 


TORONTO 
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HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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In the Open Air. 





HIS promises to be one of the 
greatest cricket seasons we 
have had in Canada in a gener- 
ation, and the game should 
acquire such an impetus that 
its entire future will be a 
merry one. It is understood 
that an eleven composed of 

Irish gentlemen will tour America, also an 
English eleven and another made up of Eng- 
lish professionals. All these tourists, if they 
tour at all, will visit Canada, The interna- 
tional match occurs this year in Philadelphia, 
but Secretary Kenneth Cameron of the Ontario 
Association has made a sportsmanlike arrange- 
ment with the Philadelphia Club, whereby a 
match between Ontario and Philadelphia shall 
occur each year, being played in Ontario when 
the international comes off across the border 
and vice versa, Another big thing for cricket 
will be the week’s tournament arranged by the 
Winnipeg Club, dated about the end of July 
or first ot August. Philadelphia has agreed to 
send an eleven, aleo British Columbia and the 
North-West. “Ontario has postponed its answer 
to the invitation sent, but it would be a very 
unfortunate thing if the tournament took 
place without this province being represented. 
Not long ago a Manitoba eleven toured Ontario 
and that visit has never been returned, The 
difficulty of course is that if a first-class eleven 
ig sent to the tournament, the men who will 
form the nucleus of it will necessarily also go to 
Philadelphia for the international and play for 
the Province against the representatives of 
that city herein July. To take part in all these 
events means a big expense for each man, and 
what $s more important stil], entails a consider- 
able neglect of business. No one can fail to 
realize the force of these considerations, but 
nevertheless it would be unfortunate if On- 
tario failed to send an eleven to the Winnipeg 
tournament, At the last meeting of the Pro- 
vincial Association the matter was referred to 
the executive for consideration, and I would 
offer by way of suggestion that all idea of 
playing the international in Winnipeg during 
the tournament be abandoned, because such a 
departure would demoralize the present satis- 
factory arrangements, (anyhow the proposal 
would be defeated in the Canadian Association, 
and thus the attempt to give the western city 
more than it asks for would end in it getting 
nothing), and that the getting up of a tourna- 
ment team be left to Secretary Cameron, he to 
call for volunteers for the trip and to select a 
team from those who volunteer, if sufficient 
good piayers respond, 

In addition to the big events mentioned, it 
may also be said that nearly every Toronto 
club will make a tour. Some of the clubs, in- 
deed, propose sending elevens both east and 
west. Chatham, London, Montreal, Ottawa 
and Hamilton will also tour, I believe. East 
Toronto proposes to hold a solid week of 
cricket during the Industrial Exhibition, visit- 
ing clubs at that time enjoying cheap rates 
and having the Fair and its fireworks for 
evening attractions. 

If those clubs throughout Ontario lying 
away from the regular lines of travel usually 
taken by touring cricket clubs from Toronto, 
and desiring a visit, will correspond with me 
in the matter, I undertake to push their in- 
terest with the secretaries of the various city 
clubs, Or, better stil], Mr. Kenneth Cameron, 
secretary of the Ontario Association, might be 
written to. 

So far as Toronto is concerned, the cricket 
season opened on Saturday last. It was a day 
of large victories and utter defeats. Trinity 
defeated Rosedale by 162 to 70, Parkdale over- 
came East Toronto by 110 to 33, Upper Canada 
College floored the North Enders—Mr. Chand- 
ter's seceders—by 138 to 52. The best indi- 
vidual performance of the day may be credited 
to W. R. Wadsworth, the Trinity captain, 
against Rosedale. He batted up 44 in almost 
faultless style, and in bowling secured eight 





Extracts 
from 
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Letter 


received from our 
Mr. James Ryrie, who 
is now in Europe, dated 
Amsterdam, May 2, '94: 


“ Talso send you herewith copy 
of invoice 29,035 guilders for 
diamonds now going forward 
through London, insured as 
-usual, and have another lot in 
sight which I hope to secure 
and send you almost immedi- 
ately. Those now sent are 
well assorted, from 1-64 up to 
5 carats in weight, and include 
—some really choice parcels 
from Jagerfontaine, Weselton 
and Kimberley mines, and at 
such value as we've never 
seen before, owing to the gen- 
-eral dullness of trade. There 
are only three of the large New 
York buyers here now, and the 
cutters are most keen to sell. 
I purpose buying more heavily 
than at first intended, as the 
general opinion here is that 
prices cannot possibly remain 
long as they are, a great deal 
of the business now bring done 
at a direct loss.” 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Sts, 





Rosedale wickets at a cost of only 28 runs, 
This is extraordinary bowling, especially when 
we consider that it seemed to be a batting day 
all over the city. Wadsworth came along last 
year better than any other local player, and 
his performance of last Saturday shows that 
his skill has wintered well. Inthe same match 
Martin put up 28 for Trinity, and Bowbanks 
with 19, Forester with 18 and Lyon with 15 
tried to help the lost cause. H. J. Webster of 
Parkdale made a strong, clean 41 against East 
Toronto, His best stroke was a cut for 5, 
but he made most of his runs by fine drives. 
Turnbull batted patiently for 15, but his 
patience was not patience alongside that of 
Cheney, who scored 10. Leigh also got 11 
and carried off the bowling honors of the day, 
getting 6 wickets for 14 runs, Clark secured 4 
wickets for 17. The East Toronto bowling 
was ineffective, eight wickets being distributed 
among six bowlers, two being run out. The 
bowlers from the Orient are all on the wicket, 
but so far this year have failed to find the pro- 
per length, all pitching short. 

On Saturday afternoon the Victoria Lawn 
Bowling Club had a match between sides 
chosen by the president and vice-president. It 
resulted in a victory for the latter by a total 
score of 123 to 76. It is reported that a new 
club is being organized in Parkdale, to play on 
Exhibition lawn. 

The Queen City Homing Pigeon Club held a 
race on Saturday, May 5, in which eighty birds 
competed. The flight was from Whitby to 
Toronto, a distance of thirty miles, and the 
winner was a bird owned by Mr. Gough, 
which made the distance in one hour and two 
minutes. The second bird to arrive was Mr. 
Greenaway’s, which came in three minutes’ 
later, and one owned by Mr. Perry arrived one 
and a half minutes behind that again. 

The Ontario Branch of the Dominion Mes- 
senger Pigeon Association held its first event 
on Saturday last, being a novice race from 
Newtonbrook to the various lofts in the city, a 
distance ranging from fifty-five to fifty-nine 
miles, according to the location of the lofts. 
The best time was iiade by Davenport, a bird 
owned by Mr. England, which covered the dis- 
tance in one hour, twenty-eight minutes and 
ten seconds, Tiny Tim and Blue Peter, owned 
by Mr. Kinsey, arrived together less than three 
minutes later. To convey an idea of the speed 


of a flying pigeon, it may be said that Mr, Kin- 
sey’s birds were set free by the liberator at 1.15 
o’clock, and noted by the loft timekeeper at 
2.46, thus making the journey, fifty-five and a 
half miles, in one hour thirty one minutes, or 
at an average speed of 1,073 yards per minute. 
But even this speed is reported to have been 
beaten on Saturday in the Queen City Homing 
Club’s race from Colborne, Mr. Kenny’s bird 
mr the eighty-four miles at an average rate 
of 1281 yards per minute. 

Immense flocks of wild ducks have been fly- 
ing northwards over the city during the past 
fortnight, causing sportsmen to wish that the 
day of flying machines had arrived. 
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of people every day visit our store 
to see our large and complete as- 
sortment, comprising thirty differ- 
ent styles of the newest and most 
improved designs of 


(ias Stoves. 


and very few of them leave with- 
out being suited. 

It is well worth a visit if only as 
an exhibition of the wonderful ad- 
vances that have recently been 
made in cooking by gas. We keep 
samples of every size and descrip- 
tion of gas stoves set up and in full 
working order, and will be pleased 
to have you call and examine them. 


McDonald & Willson 


Manan serenens G A Stoves and 
(IMPORTERS OF Fixtures 


187 Yonge St., Toronto 





** Hear the mellow weddina bells, 
Golden bells ! 
What a world of happiness their harmony foretells |’ 


JUNE WEDDINGS 


Messrs James Bain & Son, Society 
Stationers, beg to announce that they 
make a specialty of Wedding Invita- 
tions, engraved or printed in the 
latest “ correct” styles. 
They use the very best stock in paper 
and envelopes and guarantee good 
work. Samples and quotations will 
be gladly given to customers out of 
the city. 
JAS. BAIN & SON 
Society Stationers 


53 King Street East : - Toronto 


& 
Fresh Fish 
Is now cheaper than it has been for 
years Our selection includes Salmon, 
Halibut, Cod, Haddock, White Fish, 
Salmon Trout, etc. We import direct 
and have every facility for handling it 
properly. Pineapples « heap now. 


Strawberries 
Are now from points nearer Toronto, 
consequently better fruit. We expect 
them more plentiful this week. New 
Vegetables, Choice Fruits, Fresh Fish, 
Canned Goods— best selection in city. 
56 & 758 Yonge St. 


Simpson ’s Phone 3445 


JUST SOUTH OF BLOOR. Agent for Galt C.eam 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 






S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
BUILDING SALE 


HE fact that workmen are 
busily engaged remodeling 
store No. 172 Yonge St., that we 
may take possession of it at an 
early date, and thus make another 
important addition to this large 
house, has this immediate meaning 
to shoppers, that we are deter- 
mined, with greater intensity than 
ever, to make a clearing of stocks 
in every department. We must 
do it 
Nowhere do you find greater 


care given to hand-wear than here. Style, pe:fect fisting, 
fine quality, and, what is interesting to you, low prices 
are features «f our glove business. 


A new Austrian Glove, reliable, for 50c. 

Chamois Gloves, all white, and white with black embroid 
ery, for 650. 

In Fine French Kid at $1; our assortment is complete in 
——, and special value in Pertin’e, always perfect 

ng. 

All shades and combinations embroideries in beet «juality, 
with large pearl buttons, $1.25. 

Summer stock cf Gloves in great variety, at prices very 
low. Lislee at 100, extra quality 150 and 2Uc. 

Pure Silke at 250 and a special sale at 400. 

Fine Suede Lisles, 35c. 

Ladies’ Pure Silk Lace Mitte, 20c, creams, black and colore. 

Milanese Lisle Gloves with kid seams, 450. 

Children’s Ts ffeta Gloves, good quality 20c. 

Suede Lisles, 250. 

Silk, in fine quality, 25 . 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 
Queen Street Weet. 





The Proper 


Material for Summer Wear is some- 
thing that will laundry nicely and 
alwaye look fresh and new. 


Linens and Ducks 


Fill every r¢ quirement, can be bought 
from us at low prices and in all colors 
—the novelty for light dresses. Also 
Crinklee, Chamberys, Prints, Delaines, 
&c. Examine our stock and get prices. 


H. A. STONE & Co. 


212 Yonge Street. 





Millinery and 
Dressmaking Parlors 


We have now on view at our rooms 
a beautiful assortment of French 
and American pattern bonnets and 
the latest novelties in millinery. 
We cordially invite your inspection. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King Street West 


MISS PATON 


Is now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dreseee at her 
Fashionable Dreeemaking Parlore at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 
MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room 28, Oddfellows’ Building 
Cor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty. 











MEEEINERY, DRESS AND MANTLE 


MAKING. 
Fit, Style, Finieh and Moderate Prices. 


Misses M. & 8. E. McINTYRE, 500 Yonge Strcet 





MES: E. SMITH 
Dress and Mantie Maker 
Tailor made Gowne a Specialty. 


247 Church Street - Toronte 


ISS M. FLEMING -DRESSMAKING 

PARLORS, 240 Yonge Street, ame. World's 

Fair premium tailor system taught. © cpens 8 p.m. 
Friday evening, May 8. 


HOTEL LOUISE 


LORNE PARK 


OPENS MAY 24th 


Special rates for June. 


MONREITH HOUS 


Opens June Ist 
For summer guests, ladies and gentlemen, or families. 
Under new management. Addreses— 
MRS. M. E ALLEN, 45 Queen 8t. Eest, Toronte. 








TORONTO 
ISLAND 





Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and _ flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 
up in 5 cent tablets. Try It. @ 


Island Milk Delivery 
We deliver milk on the lelavd. Leave your order early 
KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453; YONGE ST. 








Building |." 


| and Robes. 


3 





SHOW AN IMMENSE ASSORTMENT OF 


tion which we 
thirty years. 
4 to 6 yards lo 


Bargains 


kins, Doylies 


ehold Napery which fully sustains the reputa- 
> have held for these goods during the past 
Linen Damask Tablecloths (slightly imperfect 
ng, 33’; per cent. below regular prices, Linen, 


Huck and Diaper Towels, Linen Damask Tablecloths, Nap- 


and Slips, Linen and Cotton Sheetings and 


Pillow Casings, Blankets, Counterpanes, Curtain Nets and Madras Muslins, Nottingham and 


| Tambour Lace Curtains, Eiderdown Quilts, Pillows and Tea Cosies, Bath Towels, blankets 


ae AT REDUCED PRICES 


Through our letter order department you can depend on receiving the same attention 


as if your order wa 


JOHN CATTO & SO 


Ss given personally. 


KING STREET 
OPPOSITE THE POST OFFICE 











The French Process 


of Dry Cleaning permits 


the thorough Cleaning of elabor- 


ately trimmed Dresses, Opera Mantles, Silk Wraps, Men's 


Dress Suits, etc., without 


ripping apart. The most delicate 


fabrics and shades are successfully treated. 


In our other Departments we clean and color all sorts of clothing and household 


articles in silk, cotton or wool, als« 


R. PARKER & CO. 


Steam Dyers and Cleaners 


BE SURE and send your Goods to Parker’s. 


» Ostrich Plumes, Kid Gloves, etc. 


787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street West 
475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East 


Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640. 


They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. 








We are showing 


z,iaese mombor Trace Patterns or Costume Lengths 


Which originally ranged from 6 to $14 each, and are now RE- 


DUCED to $3.50. They are all 


very stylish and desirable goods, 


and are GENUINE BARGAINS. They include Tweeds, Fancy 


Mixtures, etc., etc., in a large vari 


ety of designs and colorings. 


We have just received a fresh supply of Ladies’ Waistcoat 
Fronts in White and Fancy Ducks at 75c. 


Prompt Attention to Letter Orders for Goods or Patterns. 


JAMES SCOTT 


91=93 
King St. East 


& SO 








Dunlop’s Roses can be safely shipped by 
mai or express to any part of- Ontario or 


Quebec. Orders to be sent. by express \ 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 
Conservatories Bloor St. West 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 





' Turkish Baths 


204 KING STREET WEST 


These baths are the finest in Canada, being «qual to any 
on this continent. Recommended for Coughs, Colds, Rheu- 
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Circulation, Liver 
and Kidney Complaints, and being a positive cure for La 
Grippe. These bathe are highly recommended by the 
medical prcfession. Full particulars furnished at the above 
addreee.. THOMAS T. COOK, Proprietor. 


Madame Ireland’s Shampooing Parlors 
Are Now Open fer Ladies and Gentlemen 


Baldness a specialty. A luxuriant growth of hair guar- 
anteed or money refunded, and my Toilet and Shaving 
Soape sold everywhere. 

Head @ffice: 3 King Street East, Torente 








LADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING | 
FLUID. Thousands know the vaiue cf thie article 
for keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect is 
delightful. Price 25c. ; ask your druggist or manufacturer. 
! 
| 


COMBINGS MADE UP ARTISTICALLY 
MRS. J. MINTZ - - Artistic Hair Worker 
401 Queen Street Weat 





No. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six Doors East of Spadina Avenue 


Dressmaking... 


Miss M. E. LAKEY, formerly of 80 
Gerrard Street East, begs to announce 
to her numerous customers that she has 
removed her dressmaking establish- 
ment to the above address. 

| 


Latest English, French and American styles. 
Mourning orders promptly attended to. 
Evening Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


MISS MILLS... 


Can supply the very latest etyles in emart Visiting 
Gowns Outing mee. 
3 King Street East 


Ascend by elevator. Firet floor. 





High-Class Millinery 


Alwaye on hand, aod the ladies can rely on the 
very latest styles. 


MISS PAYNTER... 


3 Kieg Street Bast 


Ascend by elevator. Firet floor. 





“Millinery 


.. of pISS HOLLAND 


Having secured a large selection 
of the most artistic SPRING 
PATTERNS in FRENCH, | 
ENGLISH and NEW YORK 
Millinery, would respectfully in- 
vite from her customers and la- 








112 Yonge Street 
2 Doors South of Adelaide St. 


dies generally an early inspection | 
j 
| 
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The Lewis Magnetic Corset '*,5"»erter 


eels 2 Poa 


structed upon scientific 

petactoten, symmetrical 

2 shape and unique in 
3 esign. 

Each section of the cor- 
set le so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 
nei ia waged oe 

stay strips 
of highly tempered : 
ribbon steel, which 





steel (or stay 
nickel-plated, highly ? 
ed and teed 


- om a ti; 
} vent the ends 
y cutting 2 


cul the 

fabrics. 
The steels (or stays) are 
in rate e 


kete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, ond oe 
eo distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
7, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
ble that they yield readily to every movement of the 

y, thus aseuring constant comfort to the wearer. 
Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them tothe merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 


See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Coreét’’ is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THE 
Crompton Corset Ce., 78 York St., Torente, Ont. 


.. PEMBER’S HAIR STORE... 


In Summer Bangs we have the 
prettiest and most becoming stylee. 

Our line of Hair Goods are un- 
equalled for quality and price. 

We have the most complete 
Ladies’ Hair-Dressing Rooms in 
the city. Ladies’ Hair Trimming, 
Singeing and Shampooing. Scalp 
treated after fevers or other dis- 

Bleachi a dyei { 

eachirg an eipg in ary 
shade. Use Pembar's Hair Re- 
generator for restoring gray hails 
to ite former color. 


PEMBER’S 
Hair and Perfumery Store 


127 WOAGE STREET 


Ladies 


Who intend leaving the 
city during the summer 
months, and those who 
cannot keep their hair in 
- curls, thould provide them- 
selves with one of 


ARMAND’S 
™ Natural Curly” 
~ Summer Bangs 


Latest Styles, With or Witheut Parting 


They save trouble and timejand give their own hair a 
rest. Our stylee are our Own{make—beantiful, light and 
natural looking. 

LADIES leaving the city shonld not neglect to have their 
own hair attended to—trimmed, singed or shampood. 


PREMATURE GRAY HAIR 


Colored and restored to any color or shade. Dyed hair, 
which has been spoiled by the use of bad hair dyes or by 
inexperienced parties, we can improve and restore. Use 
no other Dye or coloring but Armand@’s Instantane- 
eus Gray Hair Resiorer, $3 a bcx, or 2 for $5. It 

oduces the most natural color, free from in jurious droge. 

orld’s Fair award obtained. Any person can use it 
by following our directions. 

LADIES desiring their hair dressed for the 24th cf May, 
for bonnets or hate, are kindly rcquested to make their 
appointments at once. 


Armand’s Bair and Perfumery Store 


' 441 Vonge, cor. Cariten Sireet, Teronto 
The Leading Hair Dressing Rooms 
DORENWEND’S 
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PART XX. 


The People of the Mist 


BY H. RIDER HAGGARD. 


OOPYRIGHT, 1893, BY H. RIDER HAGGARD.. 


| them from destruction; for it chanced that the 
descent of their two forms passing on either 
side of it was checked by the handle of the 


CHAPTER XXXIX,. 
THE PASSING OF THE BRIDGE 


Lifting his head cautiously Leonard looked 
over his shoulder and the mystery was ex- 

lained. In her madness and the fury of her 

ove forthe mistress whom she had outraged 

and betrayed, Soa had striven to throw herself 
upon the stone with them as soon as she saw 
it commence to move, but too late, for, feeling 
herself slipping forward, she had grasped des- 
pairingly at the first thing that came to her 
hand, which chanced to be Leonard's ankle, 
Now she must accompany them upon their 
awesome journey ; only, while they rode upon 
the stone, she was dragged after them upon 
her breast. ‘ 

A flash of pity passed through Leonard's 
brain as he realized her awful plight. Then 
for a while he forgot all about her, since his at- 
tention was amply occupied with tis own and 
Juanna’s peril. Now they were rushing down 
the long slope with an ever-increasing velocity, 
and now they breasted the first rise, during 
the last ten yards of which, as in the case of 
Otter, the pace of the stone slowed down so 
much in proportion to the progressive exhaus- 
tion of its momentum that Leonard thought 
they were coming toa standstill. Then it was 
that he kicked out, viciously striving to free 
himself from the weight of Soa, which 
threatened to bring them to a common ruir. 
But she clung to him like ivy toa tree, and he 
desisted from his efforts, fearing lest he should 
cause their sledge to alter its course. 

On the very top of the rise the motion of the 
stone decreased almost to nothingness, then 
little by little increased once more as they 
traversed a short sharp dip, the same in which 
they had lost sight of Otter, to be succeeded by 
a gentle rise, So far, though exciting and 
novel, theirgjourney had been comparatively 
safe, for the path was broad and the ice per- 
fectly smooth. Its terrors were to come, 

Looking forward, Leonard saw that they 
were at the commencement of a decline so 
steep that, even had it offered a good foothold, 
human beings could scarce have stood upon it, 
and messuring four or five hundred yards in 
length. As yet the tongue of ice was fifty 
paces or more in width, but it narrowed 
rapidly as it fell, till at length near the opposite 
shore of the ravine it fined away to a point like 
that of agreat white needle and then seemed 
to break off altogether. 

Now they were well under weigh, and now 
they sped down the deep green ice at a pace 
that can hardly be imagined, though perhaps it 
is sometimes equaled by an eagle falling on its 

rey from some vast height of air. Indeed, it 
Bs possible that the sensations of an eagle mak- 
ing his headlong descent and those of Leonard 
may have been very similar, with the important 
exception that the bird feels no fear, whereas 
absolute terror are the only words wherewith 
to describe the mental state of the man. So 
smooth was the ice and so precipitous its pitch 
that he felt as though he were falling 
through spsce, unsupported by anything, for 
traveling at that speed the friction of the stone 
was imperceptible. Only the air shrieked as 
they clove it, and Juamna’s long tresses, torn 
by it from their fastenings, streamed out be- 
hind her like a veil. 

Down they went, still down; half, two- 
thirds of the distance was covered, then he 
looked again and saw the horror that lay 
before them. Already the bridge was narrow 
barely the width of a small room; a hundred 
yards further on it tapered to so fine a point 
that the stone would almost cover its breadth, 
and beneath it on either side was that un- 
measured gulf wherein Nam was lost with the 
jewels. Nor was this all, for at its narrowest 

t was broken away for a space of about ten or 
twelve feet, to continue on the further side of 
the gap for a few yards at a somewhat lower 
level, and then run upwards at a steep incline 
to the breast of snow where Otter sat in safety. 

On they whizzed, ice beneath them and be- 
fore them, and ice in Leonard's heart, for he 
was frozen with fear. His breath had left him 
because of the rush of their progress, but his 
senses remained painfully acute, Involuntarily 
he glanced over the edge of the stone, saw the 
sheer depth below him, and found himself 
wondering what was the law that kept their 
sledge upon the ribbon of ice when it seemed so 
easy for it to whirl off into space. 

Now the gap was immediately in front of 
them. ‘‘God help us!” he murmured, or 
rather thought, for there was no time for 
words, and they had left the road of ice and 
were flying through the air as though the 
stone which carried them were a living thing 
thac, —— the peril, had gathered up its 
energies and sprung forward for its life. 

What happened! Leonard never knew for 
certain, and Otter swore that his heart came 
and stood before his eyes so that he could not 
see. Before they touched the further point of 
ice—while they were in the air, indeed—they, 
or rather Leonard, heard a hideous scream 
and felt a jerk so violent that his hold of the 
stone was loosened, and it passed from be- 
neath them, Then camea shock, less violent 
than might have been expected, and !o! they 
were spinning onwards down the polished sur- 
face of the ice, while the stone that had borne 
them sped on in front like a horse that had 
thrown its rider. 

Leonard felt the rubbing of the ice burn him 
like hot iron. He felt that his ankle was freed 
from the hand that had held it, then for some 
minutes he felt no more, for his senses left 
him. When they returned, it was to hear the 
voice of Otter crying, *‘ Lie still, lie still, Baas, 
do not stir for your life; I come.” 

Instantly he was wide awake, and moving 
his head ever so little, saw their situation. 
Then he wished that he had remained asleep, 
for it was this: 

The impetus of their rush had carried them 
almost to the line where the ice stopped and 
the rock and snow began, within some fifteen 
feet of it, indeed. But those fifteen feet were 
of the smoothest ‘ce and very sheer, so smooth 
and sheer that no man could hope to climb 
them. Below them the slope concinued for 
some thirteen or fourteen yards, till it met 
the corresponding incline that led to the gap in 
the bridge. On this surface of the ice they 
were lying spread-eagled. Fora moment Leon- 
ard wondered how it was that they did not 
slide back to the bottom of the slope, there to 
remain till nee perished, for without ropes 
and proper implements no human being could 
scale it. Then he saw that acnance had be- 
fallen them which, in after days, he was wont 
to attribute to the direct intervention of Pro- 
vidence. 

It will be remembered that when they started 
Leonard had pushed the rock off with a spear 
which Olfan had given them. The spear he 
drew in again as they began to move, placing 
it between his chest and the stone, for he 
thenapt that it might be of service to him 
should they succeed in crossing the gulf. 
When they were jerked from the stone and 
left to travel along the ice on the further side 
of the gap in obedience to the impetus given 
them by the frightful speed at which they were 
traveling, the spear, obeying the same laws of 
motion, accompanied them, but, being of a less 
specific gravity, lagged behind in the race, just 

as the stone, which was heaviest, outstripped 
them. As it happened, near the top of the 
rise there was a fissure in the ice, and in this 
fissure the spear had become fixed, its weighted 
blade causing it to assume an upright position. 
When the senseless bodies of Leonard and 
Juanna had slid as far vp the slope as the un- 
expended energy of their impetus would allow, 
naturally enough they began to move back 
again in accordance with the laws of gravity. 
Then it was, as luck would have it, that the 
spear, fixed in the crevice of the ice, saved 


spear, which caught the hide rope ae 
they were bound together. All of this Leonar 
took in by degrees; also he discovered that 
Juanna was either dead or senseless; at the 
time he could not tell which. 

‘““What are you going to do?” he asked of 
Otter, who 7 now was on the verge of the ice 
some fifteen feet above them. 

‘**Cut steps and og you up, Baas,” answered 
the dwarf cheerfully. , 

“It will not be easy,” said Leonard, glancing 
over his shoulder at the long slope beneath, 
‘‘and if we slip or the rope breaks——” 

“Do not talk of slipping, Baas,” replied 
Otter as he began to hack at the ice with the 
heavy priest's knife ; ‘‘and as for the rope, if 
it was strong enough for the Water Dweller to 
drag.me round the pool by, it is strong enough 
to hold you two, although it has seen some 
wear. I only wish I had such another, for then 
this matter would be simple.” 

Then working furiously, Otter hacked at the 
hard surface of the ice. The first two steps he 
hollowed from the top of the slope lying on his 
stomach. After this, difficulties presented 
themselves which seemed insuperable, for he 
could not hack at the ice when he had nothing 
by which to support himself. 

** What is to be done now ?” said Leonard. 

‘“*Keep cool, Baas, and give me time to 
think,” and for a moment Otter squatted down 
and was silent. 

**T have it,” he said presently, and rising he 
took off his goatskin cloak and cut it into 
strips, each strip measuring about two inches 
in width by two feet six inches in length. 
These strips he knotted together firmly, mak- 
ing a serviceable rope of them long enough to 
reach to where Leonard and Juanna were sus- 

nded on the fragile handle of the spear. 
Then he took the stake which had always done 
| him such good service, and, sharpening its 
point, fixed it as deeply as he could into the 
snow and earth on the border of the ice belt, 
and tied the rope to it. 

** Now, Baas,” he said, ‘‘ all is well, for I can 
begin from the bottom.” 

And without further words he let himself 
down till he hung beside them. 

**Is the Shepherdess dead, Baas,” he asked, 
glancing at Juanna’s pale face and closed eyes, 
**or does she only sleep?” 

‘I think that she is in a swoon,” answered 
Leonard; “but for heaven’s sake be quick, 
Otter, for I am being frozen on this ice. hat 
is your plan now?¢” 

**This, Baas : To tie the end of the rope that 
I have made from the cloak about your middle, 
then to undo the cord that binds you and the 
Shepherdess together and return to the top of 
the slope. Once there, I can pull her up by the 
hide cord, for it is strong and she will slip 
easily over the ice and you can follow.” 

**Good,” said Leonard. 

Then hanging by one hand the dwarf man- 
aged, with such assistance as Leonard could 
1 give him, to knot the end of the line which he 

had constructed from the skin garment be- 
neath Leonard’s arms ; next he set to work to 
untie the hide cord, thereby freeing him from 
Juanna. And now came the most difficult and 
dangerous part of the task, for Leonard, sus- 





pended from the frail shaft of the spear with |’ 


one hand, must supportJ uanna’s senseless form 
with the other, while Otter made shift to drag 


himself to the summit of the ice, holding the | 


hide line in his teeth. The spear bent dread- 
fully and Leonard did not dare to put any extra 
strain upon the roughly fastened cord of goat- 
skin by which the dwarf was hauling himself 
up the ice, for if it gave they must all be pre- 
cipitated to the dip below, there to perish mis- 
erably, since without proper ropes and an ice 
axe its ascent would be impossible. Faint and 
frozen as he was, it seemed hours to him before 
Otter reached the top and called to him to let 
go of Juanna. 

He obeyed, and seating himself on the snow, 
his feet supported by the edge of the ice, the 
dwarf put out his strength and began to pull 
her up. Strong ashe was, it proved as much 
as he was able to do; indeed, had she lain on 
any other material than ice he could not have 
done itatall. But in the end he succeeded, and 
with a gasp of gratitude Leonard saw her laid 
safe upon the snow. 

Now Otter, hastily undoing the cord from 
Juanna’s wrist, made it into a running noose, 
which he threw down to Leonard, who placed it 
over his shoulders, and having lifted the spear 
from the cleft in which it stood, commenced 
his ascent. His first movement cost him a 
pang of agony, and no wonder, for the blood 
from wounds that had been caused by the fric- 
tion of his flesh as he was hurled along the 
surface of the slide had congealed, freezing his 
limbs to the ice, whence they could not easily 
be loosened. The pain, sharp as it was, did 
him good, for it aroused his benumbed ener- 
gies and enabled him to drag on the goatskin 
cord with all his strength, while Otter tugged 
at that which was beneath his arms, 


Well for him was it that the dwarf had 
taken the precaution of throwing down this 
second line, for presently Otter’s stake, which 
had no firm hold on the icy earth, came out and 
slid away, striking Leonard as it passed and 
bearing the knotted lengths of the cloak with 
it. The dwarf cried aloud and bent forward as 
though he were about to fall. By a fearful 
effort he recovered himself and held fast to the 
rope in his hand, while Leonard, suspended to 
it, swung to and fro like a pendulum on the 
surface of the ice. 

Then followed the most terrible moments of 
all their struggles against the difficulties of 
this merciless place. The dwarf held fast 
above, and Leonard, ceasing to swing, lay with 
bands and legs outstretched on the face of the 


ice. 

**Now, Baas,” said Otter, ‘‘be brave, and 
when I[ pull do you wriggle forward.” 

He tugged till the thin hide rope stretched, 
while Leonard clawed and kicked at the ice 
with his toes, knees and disengaged hand. 

Alas! it gave no hold; he might as well 
have tried to climb a dome of plate glass at an 
angle of sixty degrees. 

* Rest a while, Baas,” said the dwarf, whose 
breath was coming in great sobs, ‘ then make 
a little nick in the ice with the blade of the 
spear, and when next I pull try to set some of 
your weight upon it.” 3 

Leonard did as he was bid without speaking. 

** Now,” said the dwarf, and with a push and 
a struggle he was two feet higher up the in- 
cline. Again the process was repeated, and 
this time he got his left hand into the lowest 
of the two steps that Otter had hacked with 
the knife, and once more they paused for 
breath. A third effort, the flercest of them all, 
a clasping of hands and he was lying trembling 
like a frightened child above the glacier’s lip. 

The ordeal was over; that danger was done 
with, but at what cost? Leonard's nerves were 
cecmpletely shattered ; he could not stand ; his 
face was bleeding; his nails were broken, and 
the bone of one knee was exposed by the 
friction of the {ce, to say nothing of the shcck 
to the system and the bruises which he had 
received when he was hurled from the stone. 
Otter’s condition was a little better, but his 
hands were cut by the rope and he was utterly 
exhausted with toil and the strain of suspense, 
Indeed, of the three Juanna had come off by 
far the best, for she had swooned at the very 
beginning of the passage of the bridge and 
when they were jerked from the stone, being 
lighter than Leonard, had fallen upon him ; 
moreover, the thick goatskin cloak which was 
wrapped about her protected her from all hurt 
beyond a few mere trifling cuts and bruises, 

Of their horrible position when they were hang- 
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ing to the spear and the rest of the adventure, 
including the death of Soa, she knew nothing, 
and it was well for her reason that this was so. 
“Otter,” murmured 
voice, “‘ have you lost that gourd of spirit?” 
“No, Baas, it is safe.” 
“Thank heaven!” he said; “hold it to my 


lips if you can.” The dwarf lifted it with a 


trembling hand, and Leonard gulped down 
some of the fiery a 

That's better,” he said. ‘‘ Take some your- 
se n” 


more,” he answered, ae at the gourd long- 
ingly ; ‘* besides, you and the Shepherdéss will 
want it all, I have some food here and [ will 
eat.” 

‘* What happened to Soa, Otter?” 

**T could not see rightly, Baas, I was too 
frightened, much more fr ghtened than I had 
been when I rode the stone myself; but I think 


that her legs caught in the ice on the side of 


the hole and so she fell. It was a good end for 
her,” he added, with a touch of satisfaction. 
‘*It was very near being a bad end for us,” 
answered Leonard, *‘ but we have managed to 
come out of it alive somehow. Not for all the 
rubies in the world would I cross that place 
ain.” 
ont NorI, Baas. Wow! it was awful. Now 
my stomach went through my head and now 
my head went through my stomach, and the 


air was red and green and blue, and devils 
Yes, and when I 
came to the hole there I saw the Water 
Dweller waiting with an open mouth to eat 
me. It was the drink that made me think of 
all these things, Baas, and that is why I have 
Yes, I swore it as 
I flew through the air and saw the Water 
And now, Baas, Iam a 


shouted at me out of it. 


sworn to touch it no more, 


Dweller beneath me. 
little rested, so let us try and wake up the 
Shepherdess and get us gone.” 

** Yes,” said Leonard, ‘“‘though I am sure 
I don’t know where we are to go to. 
can’t be far, for I am about done.” 

Then crawling to where Juanna lay wrapped 
in her cloak, Otter set to work to‘pour some of 
the native spirit down her throat, while 
Leonard rubbed her hands. Presently this 
treatment produced its effect, for she sat up 
with a start, and seeing the ice before her 
began to shriek, saying, ‘‘Take me away, I 
can’t do it, Leonard, I can’t indeed.” 

** All right, dear,” he answered, ‘“ you have 
done it. € are over.” 

“Oh!” she said, “I am thankful. But 
where is Soa? I thought I heard her fling her- 
self down behind us.” 

‘*She is dead,” he answered. ‘She fell down 
the hole and nearly pulled us with her. I will 
tell you all about it afterwards, you are not fit 
to hear it now. Come, dear, let us be going 
out of this accursed place.” 

She staggered to her feet. 

“IT am so stiff and sore that I can hardly 
stand, And, Leonard, what is the matter with 
you? You are covered with blood.” 

**T will tell you afterwards,” he said again. 

Then Otter picked up their baggage, which 
consisted chiefly of the hide line and the 
spear, and they crawled forward up the snow 
slope. Some twenty or thirty yards ahead of 
them, and almost side by side, lay the two 
sae ma stones on which they had passed the 

ridge, and about them the others which Otter 
had despatched as pioneers on the previous 
morning. They looked at them, wondering. 
Who coula have believed that those inert 
things not half an hour before had been speed- 
ing down the icy way quicker than any express 
train that ever traveled, and they with them? 

One thing was certain, did they remain un- 
broken for another two or three million years 
and that isa short life for a stone, they woul 
never again make so strange a journey. 

Then they toiled on to the top of the snow 


‘slope, which was about three hundred yards 


away. 

= low, Baas,” said Otter, who had turned to 
gaze a fond farewell at the gulf behind, “ there 
are people there on the further side.” 

He was right. On the far brink of the cre- 
vasse were the forms of men who seemed to be 
waving their arms in the air and shouting. 
But whether they were the priests who, hav- 
ing overcome the resistance of Olfan, had pur- 
sued them to kill them, or the soldiers of the 
king who had conquered the priests, the dis- 
tance would not allow them to see. The fate 
of Olfan and the further domestic history of 
the People of the Mist were now sealed books 
to them, for they never heard any more of 
these matters, nor are they likely to do so. 

Then they began to descend from field to 
field of snow, the great peak above them alone 
remaining to remind them that they were near 
to the country of the Mist. Once they stopped 
to eata little of such food as they had with 
them, and often enough to rest, for their 
strength was little. Indeed, as they dragged 
themselves wearily forward, each of the men 
holding Juanna by the hand, Leonard found 
himself wondering how it came about, putting 
aside the bodily perils from which they had 


escaped, that they had survived the exhaustion | 


and physical and mental horrors of the last 
forty-eight hours. But there they were, still 
alive, though ina sorry plight, and before even- 
ing they found themselves below the snow- 
line and in a warm and genial climate. 

**T must stop,” said Juanna, as the sun be- 
gan to set ; ‘I can drag myself no further.” 

Leonard looked at Otter in despair. 

“There isa big tree yonder, Baas,” said the 


dwarf, with an attempt at cheerfulness, ‘‘ and 


water by it. It isa good place to camp, and 
here the air is warm ; we shall not suffer from 


cold. Nay, we are lucky, indeed ; think how 


we passed last night.” They reached the tree, 


and Juanna sank down half-fainting against 
its bole. 


With difficulty Leonard persuaded 
her to swallow a lit:le meat and a mouthful of 


spirit, and then, to his relief, she lapsed into a 
condition which partook more of the nature of 
stupor than of sleep. 


CHAPTER XL, 
OTTERS FAREWELL, 
The night which followed, Leonard is wont 


to declare, proved to be the very worst that he 
ever spent in his life. Notwithstanding his 
intense weariness he could not sleep; his 
nerves were too shattered to allow of it. When- 
ever he shut his eyes he saw himself hangin 

head downwards over the oubliette in the ce 

beneath the statue, or flying through the air 
across the dreadful gap in the ice-bridge, or in 
some other position of terror similar to those 
with which they had made such intimate 
acquaintance of late. 
passed from him for a moment, it was only to 
hear the voice of Francisco bidding him fare- 
well, the yell of Soa falling to her dreadful 
death, or Nam raving his last defiance at 
them. Also his hurts, which were many, gave 
him great pain, and though the climate here 
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was mild, the breeze from the snow heights 
chilled him through, and they had not even a 
match wherewith to light a fire and scare the 
wild beasts that roared about them. 
Rarely have three human beings been in a 
[gene more desolate and desperate than that 
n which they found themselves this night, ex- 
hausted, unarmed, almost without food or 
clothing, and wandering they knew not where, 
through the vastness of Central Africa. Unless 
some help found them, as Leonard was aware, 
they must perish of starvation or by the fangs 
of wild beasts or the spears of natives. tt 
was impossible that they could live another 
week, and the thought came into his mind 
that it would be well for them if they died that 
night and had done with it. It would be well; 
es, and it would have been better if he had 
een laid by the side of his brother Tom 
before he had ever listened to Soa’s ac- 
cursed talk of the People of the Mist and 
their treasure of rubies; only then he 
would never have known Juanna, for she must 
have died in the slave-camp, which after all 
would have been preferable to perishing slowly 
here. This was what came of putting faith in 
the visions of dying men. And yet, it was 
strange he had nearly got the money and by 
the help of a woman, for those rubies would 
have sufficed to buy back Outram ten times 
over. But, alas! nearly is not quite. That 
dream was done with, and even if they escaped 
it would be to find himself more utterly beg- 
gared than before, for now he would be a 
married beggar. 
At last the night wore away somehow and 
the dawn came, but Juanna did not wake until 
the sun was high. Leonard, who had crept to 
a little distance—for now he was quite unable 
to walk—saw her sit > and came to her. She 
stared at him vacantly and said something 
about Jane Beach. Then he knew that she 
was off her head. There was nothing to be 
done. What could be done in that wilderness 
with a woman in delirium, except wait for 
death? Accordingly, Leonard and Otter waited 
for some hours ; then the dwarf, who was in 
far the best condition .f the three, took the 
spear—Olfan’s gift—and said that he would go 
and seek for food, since their store was ex- 
hausted. Leonard nodded, thougk he knew 
that there was little chance of a man armed 
with a spear alone being able to kill game, and 
Otter went. 


Toward evening he returned, reporting that 
he had seen plenty of buck but could not 
get near them, which was just what his master 
expected. That night they passed hungry, b 
turns watching Juanna, who was stil! deli- 
rious. At dawn Otter started out again, leav- 
ing Leonard, who had been unable to sleep, as 
on the previous night, crouched at Juanna’s 
side, his face buried in his hands, 

Before noon Leonard chanced to look up and 
saw the dwarf reeling towards him, for he 
also was faint with want of food. Indeed, his 
great head and almost naked body, through 
the skin of which the misshapen bones seemed 
to start in every direction, presented so curi- 
ous aspectacle that Leonard, whose brain was 
shaken by weakness, began to laugh. 

“Don’t laugh, Baas,” gasped the dwarf; 
‘*either I am mad, or we are saved.” 

“Then I think that you must be mad, Otter. 
for we shall takea deal of saving,” he answered 
wearily, for he had ceased to believe in good 
fortune. ‘‘ What is it?” 

‘This, Baas; there isa white man coming 
this way and more than a hundred servants 
oe him; they are marching up the mountain 
slope.” 

** You are certainly mad, Otter,” Leonard re- 
plied. ‘‘ What in the names of Jal and Aca is 
a white man doing here? I am the only one of 
that species who has been fool enough to pene- 
trate these regions, Iand Francisco,” and he 
shut his eyes and dozed off. Otter looked at 
him for a while, then tapped his forehead sig- 
nificantly and started down the slope again. 
An hour later, Leonard, still dozing, was 
awakened by a+ound of many voices and by a 
hand that shook him not too gently. 

‘** Awake, Baas,” said the dwarf, for the hand 
was his. ‘I have caught the white man and 
brought him here.” 

Leonard staggered to his feet and saw before 
him, surrounded by gun-bearers and other at- 
tendants, an English gentleman rather under 
chan over middle age, with a round and kindly 
Yace tanned by the sun, and somewhat deep-set 
dark eyes, having an eye-glass fixed in one of 
them, through which its wearer regarded him | 
with much commiseration, 

‘How do you do, sir?” said the stranger in 
@ pleasant voice. ‘‘Asfar as I can make out 
f'om your servant, you seem to be in a baddish 
way. By George! There is a lady.” 

‘“How do you do?” answered Leonard. 
‘* Capital sun-helmet that of yours. I envy it, 
but you see I have had to go bare-headed 
lately,” and he ran his fingers through his 
matted hair, ‘‘Who is the maker of that 
eight-bore? Looks a good gun!” 

** Achmet,” said the stranger, turning to an 
Arab at his side, ‘go to the first donkey and 
fetch this lord of the earth a pint of cham- 
pagne and some oatmeal cakes; he looks as 
though he wanted them. Tell the bearers also 
to bring up my tent and to pitch it there by 
the water. Quick, now.” 

Forty eight hours had passed, and the bene- 
volent stranger was sitting on a camp-stool in 
the door of his tent looking at two forms that | 
or wrapped in blankets and comfortably asleep 
within it, 

‘*I suppose that they will wake some time,” 
he murmured, dropping his eye-glass and tak- 
ing the pipe from his mouth. ‘ That quinine 
and champagne has done them a lot of good, | 
There is nothing like quinine and champagne. | 
But what an unconscionable liar that dwarf | 
must be; there is only one thing he can do 
better, and that is eat. I never saw a chap 
stow away so much grub, though I must say 
he looks as though he wanted it. Still, allow- 
ing for all deductions, it is a precious queer 
story. Whoare they, and what the devil are 
they doing here? One thing is clear, I never 
saw a finer luoking man nor a prettier girl,” 
And he filled his pipe again, replaced his eye- 
glass in his eye and began smoking. 

Ten minutes later Juanna suddenly sat up, 
whereupon the stranger hastily withdrew out 
of sight. She looked round her wildly, then, 
seeing Leonard lying at the further side of the 
tent, crept to him and began kissing him, say- 
ing, ** Leonard! Thank God that you are atill 
alive, Leonard! I dreamed that we both were 
dead. Thank God that you are alive!” 

Then the man who had been thus adjured 
woke up also and returned the caresses. 

By George ! this is quite affecting,” said the 
teas tl ac onpnese one Os are mayne, 
or, if not, they ought to be. nyway, I h 
better clear out for a while,” _— 

An hour later he returned to find that the 
pair had made themselves as presentable as 
soap and water and some few spare garments 
which had been sent to Leon would allow, 
and were now sitting in the sun outside the 
tent. He advanced, lifting his helmet, and 
they rose to meet him. 

- I suppose that I had better introduce my- 
self,” he said with some hesitation, for he was 
asby man. “Taman English traveler, doing 
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a little exploring on my own account for lack 
of any other occupation, and my name is 
Sydney Wallace.” 

‘““Mine is Leonard Outram,” answered 
Leonard, “and this young lady is Miss Juanna 
Roodo. 


Mr. Wallace started and bowed. So they 
were not married |! 

‘* We are deeply indebted to you, sir,” went 
oe — “for you have rescued us from 

eath. 

‘* Not at all,” answered Mr. Wallace. ‘ You 
must thank that servant of yours, the dwarf, 
and not me, for if he had not seen us [ should 
have passed a mile or two to the left of you, 
The fact is that I am rather fond of mountain. 
eering, and seeing this great peak above us—[ 
am told that it is the highest in the Bisa. 
Mushinga mountains—I thought that I might 
as well have a try at it before I turn home. 
wards via Lake Nyassa, Livingstonia, Blantyre 
and Quilimane. But perhaps you will not 
mind telling me how you came to be here, [ 
have heard something from the dwarf, but his 
tale seems a little too steep.” 

“TI am afraid you will find ours rather 
steeper, Mr. Wallace,” said Leonard, and he 
proceeded to give him a short outline of their 
adventures, 

When he had got as far as their arrival 
among the People of the Mist, and described 
the inauguration of Otter and Juanna as gods 
in the temple of the colossus, he noticed that 
his auditor had let the eye-giass fall from his 
round eye and was regarding him with mild 
amazement, 

“‘T am afraid that all this does not interest 
you,” said Leonard stiffly. 

**On the contrary, Mr. Outram, it interests 
me very much, am exceedingly fond of 
romances, and this is rather a good one.” 

“ As F thought ; it is scarcely worth while to 
go on,” said Leonard again. ‘ Well, I cannot 
wonder that you do not believe me.” 

‘*Leonard,” said Juanna quietly, ‘* you still 
have the star ruby; show it to Mr. Wallace!” 

He did so somewhat sulkily, and then, as he 
seemed disinclined to say anything more, 
Juanna took up the tale, showing the spear, 
the frayed rope, and the white robe, which she 
had worn in her character of Aca, and, indeed, 
still wore beneath poor Francisco’s cassock— 
for she had no other—in evidence of its truth. 
Mr. Wallace heard her out, and then, without 
making any comment, rose, saying that he 
must go to try to shoot some meat for the 
camp, and begged that they would make them. 
selves comfortable till his return that evening. 

Before sundown he soapueenss, and coming 
straight to the tent asked their pardon for his 
incredulity. 

‘*T have been up yonder,” he said, “ following 
our spoor backwards, I have seen the ice- 
ridge and the stones, and the nicks which the 

dwarf cut in the ice. All is just as you told 
me, and it only remains for me to congratulate 
you upon having —- from the strangest 
series of dangers that I ever heard of ;” and he 
held out his hand, which both Leonard and 
Juanna shook warmly. ‘‘By the way,” he 
added, ‘‘I sent men to examine the gulf for 
several miles, but they report to me that they 
found no spot where it would be possible to 
descend it, and I fear, therefore, that the 
jewels are lost forever. Iconfess that I should 
have liked to try to penetrate intothe Mist 
country, but my nerves are not strong enough 
for that ice-bri fe, and if they were, the stones 
won't slide uphill. Besides, you must have had 
about enough of roughing it, and will be 
anxious to turn your faces toward civilization. 
So after you have rested another couple of days 
I think that we had better start for Quilimane, 
which, barring accidents, is about three months’ 
march from here.” 

Two days later they started accordingly, but 
with the details of their march we need not 
concern ourselves. An exception must be 
made, however, in the case of a single event 
which happened at the mission-station of Blan- 
tyre. That event was the marriage of Leonard 
and Juannain conformance with the ceremo- 
nies of their own church. 

No word of marriage had been spoken be 
tween them for some weeks, and yet the 
thought of it was never out of the mind of 
either, Indeed, had their feelings been much 
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they 


have justified him in separating from 
5 ee as she was on the wide world, 


and as it was love and not aversion that he en- 
tertained towards her, this argument came 


to him with overmastering force. 
ne ryusnne,” he said to her on th 

1 at Blantyre, ‘‘you remem 
a that passed between your father and 
myself as he lay upon his 
effect that, should we both wish it, he trusted 
to my honor to formally re-marry you 80 soon 


rtunity might arise. Now the oppor- 
oun ue Ba p ne —— to 
e for your husband, as I desire above 

pe thing in the world to ‘make you my be- 


tunity is here and I ask you if 


wife.’ 
love colored to her beautiful eyes and an- 


vered in a voice that was almost a whisper : 
mit you wish it and think me worthy of you, 


Leonard, you know that I wish it also, I have 
always loved you, dear, yes, even when I was 
behaving worst to you; but there is—Jane 


! , 
oT oe told you before, Juanna,” he an- 


swered with some little irritation, ‘‘and I 
now tell youagain, that Jane Beach and I have 
done with each*otber.” 

“Tam sure that Iam very glad to hear it,” 
Juanna replied, still somewhat dubiously, and 
the rest of that conversation, being of a private 
character, will scarcely interest the public. 

When he spoke thus, Leonard little knew 
after what fashion Jane Beach and he had 
wound up their old love affair. 

(To be continued. ) 
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Kos —Thie ie the unformed writing of a rather clever 
girl, whem {t would be cruel to oriticize in her present 
immaturity. Please wait, my dear. 

Mava.—A practical, conventional and nrt very elcquent 
study, showing hcpe, adaptability, good temper and excel- 
lent ecquerce of ideas, scme love of beauty, and sympathy 
with fair and elevated things, but rather likely to be the 
writing of an unformed girl. 

Damon.—This ie a study which ie quite too crude for a 
satitfactory delineation. In answer to the question of 
trustworthiness ard busin&es ability, the etudy is perfectly 
bonett and candid, but a marked business capacity is not 
visible ; however, there is notbing to forbid my belief that 
my correspondent possesses {t 

Tur Catirornsia Coz.—Much fun and fancy, ambition, 
good rature and a good deal of ideality are shown. Writer 
has a decided but not always decisive will, is fond of 
soclety, sympathetic, open to the influence of beauty, 
music and art, ie a coaxing, merry and no doubt lovable 
bedy, somewhat lacking in depth and logic, but charming 
withal. 

CaiastiaL City.—This fea rather formal and undeveloped 
hand, unduly self-assertive and rather lacking in direct- 
nee and strength of purpose. I do not know why you 
tert me the verse. Your note wae quite tufficient for the 
study. You have bright faculties and séme refinement, 
with rather a turn for idealism. More than this I can 
ecarcely give from an unformed hand. 

Dovsis Jay.—I am sorry not to bave been more prompt. 
You are eminently hopefal, bright and sympathetic, with 
honesty, gocd temper and some taste for romance, care for 
detoils and a light and pleasant method. There is a lack of 
force and concentration about you, but you can reason 
carefully and sensibly, have much love of the beaotifal and 
a rather fine taste. Try and cultivate determination and 
strength of will. 

Marcretra—1 Whatdol think of you? Well, I think. 
it s thousand pities you should not come to Toronto if you 
wish to. We'd be glad to have some euch people as you 
here! 2 You are markedly adaptable, bright and amiable, 
with strong will-power, come ambition, imagination, care 
and system. You are socially inclined, discreet, but candid, 
with good ability and much energy. A slight leaning to 
the softer side of life, and rather an attractive personality 


Jicks.—Oertalnly not, neither is it proper to allow him to 
address: ou by your Chrietian name, even !f he hears your 
relatives do eo, unless he firet aske your permission, which, 
however, you need not give. I6 will be high time for you 
to 60 add-eee him when he particularly begs you to do 80, 
2 You are rather a bright, hopeful and merry perton, with 
promise of good development. At present your writing is 
decidedly immature and erratic. Won't you walt a little 
before I study it? 

Lurra.—Are you not related to Slentarkin? Your char- 
acter bas many traite similar to here. You are slightly 
wore pronounced in opinions, though not eo original and 
caution ie not eo well developed. You are also more in- 
clined to conversation and not nearly so secretive. I think 
perbape your sympathies and perceptions are livelier, but 
she has the deeper miod. Io other respects there is a 
ttropg resemblance. I have not yet hunted up the author 
you mention, but will try and get bim for you next week. 


Dua —This fe a very refined and self-sufficient study, 
with talent, concentration, perseverance and excellent 
sequence of ideas. A tendency to talk unduly, but not 
il-naturedly, a total lack cf finesse, but decided cleverness 
and originality, a lightand buoyant will, impulsive thought 
aod a generally live nature, love for details and a just but 
<enerous heart; culture and capability are in every line, 
sod should the writer nos be a charming woman, grepb- 
Clogy Is entirely ateea. A sharp touch of oriticiem and a 
bigh sense of honor are very strongly marked. 

SLENTARKIN.—1. I don’é think an introduction should 
ever be given unless one or other of the parties aske for it, 
Or unless circumstances make you quite certain it le 
desired. Promiscuous introductions are a eign of bad 
breeding and are moet frequent among common people. 
Ta the cage you mention it !e quite unnecessary. 2. You 
‘re strong and impetuous, cautious and a little self- 
engrossed, with excellent sequence of ideas, firm and 
Steadfast will, easy, bright and vivacious manner and some 
*ense of humor. You are not buoyant nor hopeful, inclin- 
ing rather to even or slightly pessimistic moode. 

Pear. Garaupings —What would I thiok of a young man 
who invited me to go to a concert and never fstched me? 
Well, that depends on hie excuse or reason for not appear- 
ing. Thioge are possible to excuse the non-appearance. If 
he simply forgot, I don’t think I'd say much. It would be 
civing myself away too cheap! But if he ever asked me 
“gain I should decline and tell him why, very plainly. Of 
Course such a young man should be made sensible of your 
*urprise as euch treatment ; bat no scolding ; that does no 
®00d and fe very unladylike indeed. I do not fiod sour 
study very satisfactory, and I think you lack experience 
4nd are not matured, 80 I don’s think I'll delineate you. 
You's be orose if I did. y 

Wair.—If you are stupid and make a great many mie- 
takes I thick you must excuse your teacher for ewearing 
Sad doing your work himeelf, sooner than be bothered 
with you. Stupid learners are very trying. I don’t see 
Any great sigae of stupidity in your study, but I do see 
lack of consentration. All those imbeotle flourishes betray 
your impracticable and woolgathering way, and should be 
pruned down. Frankly, you have some excellent lines, 
nd « light but fairly strong purpose, with some facility, a 
Very fair taste, rather a penchant for social pleasure, and a 
decided inok of self-control and method. Your reasoning 
Power ie jerky and defective, and your sense of proportion, 





ess tender towards each other than was the 
case, it would still have been desirable, in view 
of the extraordinary intimacy into which they 
had been thrown during the past months, that 
should become man and wife. Leonard 
felt that nothing short of mutual aversion 
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jadgment and concentration very faulty. i think you At The Seneg Ghat. 


are very immature and rather a dreamer, but as I remark- 
ed, there are promises of some excellence in your study. 


SiaNorita.—There are different kinds of impulses, dear 
lady, and different kinds of impulsive people. The man or 
woman whose impulses are upward should be charming 
sans doute. We won't discuss tuose whose impulses are 
the contrary. Do you not mean demonstrative people and 
refer to the affections? In that case, I generally prefer a 
little reserve myself, but I also appreciate open and avowed 
partiality, and don’t make the common mistake of suspect- 
ing it always of insincerity. Impulsiveness should only be 
& trait of the young; people who have moved in the world 
and been ordinarily observant should have learned self- 
control and discretion in all things. 2 Your writing shows 
bright, independent thought, some ambition, rather a 
nervous and sensitive nature, tenacity of opinion and im- 
patience of delay. Thies study is marred by lack of 
sympathy and repose ; it makes me tired to look long at it. 
Erratic impulse might be expected and a rather restless 
mind. It ie clever ana original, as well as interesting. 





We are apt to think ourselves very advanced, 
we who are beginning to believe in cremation. 
The Hindoos have practiced it for thousands 
of years. The funeral pile of a rajah some- 
times costs lacs of rupees. In Calcutta I have 
seen a body burned when three rupees covered 
the entire expense. The rich Hindoo may be 
somewhat exclusive. The Hindoo masses do 
everything simply and openly. They bathe 
out of doors, they pray out of doors, they cook 
out of doors, they die out of doors, and their 
bodies are burned out of doors, There are 
three burning ghats in Calcutta. The first we 
visited was the cheapest and most primitive of 
the three, It was also the most interesting, 
for ic was the most eloquent of the Hindoo 
populace. It was a longish drive from our 
hotel to the burning ghat, but the last half or 
more of it was crowded with interest; for it 
was along the bank of the Sacred Ganges, and 
thousands of devout Hindoos were worshipping. 
Only a mile or two inland was Government 
House. Upon the gates of Government House 
crouch two colossal lions—in stone. The 
British lion is more manageable in stone than 
in alien jungle flesh. The British lions of the 
Calcutta Government House gates are very im- 
pressive, but it is rare to see them without 
native crows perched insolently upon their 
hard heads, Inside those gates all was a sub- 
dued, well-bred hubbub; for Lady Lansdowne 
was to hold a drawing-room that night. Anglo- 
Indian Calcutta was athrob. European dress- 
makers and native dhersis were exceedingly 
busy. Here, where we were, on the banks of 
the Ganges, were myriad human creatures 
to whom Government House was but an archi- 
tectural intrusion. They were enwrapt in the 
observance of their racial customs, and to 
them our European customs were less than 
nothing. It was a little like a country fair, 
and greatly unlike. I learned then and there 


Briggs—I called on that girl last night specialization was not a nineteenth- 








The fastidious Englishman thinks of Poole 
when he decides that he wants a new suit of 
clothes. Every well dressed Englishwoman 
asks for Priestley’s dress fabrics, The higher 
grades are partly wool and partly silk, and the 
effect of this combination is re beauti- 
ful, There is at once a richness and softness 
and delicacy which appeal to every woman of 
taste. These goods are sold by first-class 
dealers. The trade mark is “ The Varnished 
Board,” round which the cloth is rolled. Noth- 
ing else is Priestley’s. 
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“*Excuse me, sir,” said the beggar, ‘‘ but did 
you ever hear it said that money talks?” 

‘*T have,” said the wayfarer. 

** Well—er—would you mind lettin 
a dime for a few minutes’ chat? 
lonesome.— Bazar. 


et 


Experience Has Proved It,~ 


A triumph in medicine was attained when 
experience proved that Scott’s Emulsion would 
not only stop the progress of pulmonary con- 
sumption, but by its continued use health and 
vigor could be fully restored. 


me have 
’m awful 





you introduced me to, century development. The banks of the 
Brees Yes are ee Ganges were divided into booths, not by walls, 
ca le ’ but by occupational differentiations. We 
ae ae ee stopped—our underfed horses were glad to 
Briggs—Will you believe it, she showed me | stop—we stopped and watched a dance to us 
into the dining-room, said she really hoped I | meaningless, I thought it more awkward than 
would excuse her. No other room in order, etc. suggestive. That may have been because I 
was ignorant of its religious meaning. Then 


Griggs— Well, that was rather strange. 
Briggs—But that’s not the worst of it. Ina 

we saw a hundred people clustered about a 
naked fakir, 


few minutes in comes her younger sister. We 
into disgustingly many plaits. His brown face 


talked a little, and then she got up and went 

out, leaving her younger sister to entertain 
was painted a ghastly white. He lay naked 
upon innumerable spikes (they were dull- 


me. You can bet I didn’t stay there long. 
edged spikes), and as he bled (in reality he did 


His unbarbered hair was braided 


Griges—Well, I'm very sorry. 

Briggs—Oh, that’s all right. You couldn’t 
helpit. But what the mischief did she want 
to show me into the diniog-room for? 

Griggs—I’ll tell you if you won't give it 
away. 

Briggs—All right. What for? 
Griggs— Well, you see, I was in the parlor, 


| not bleed, he balanced himself so beautifully) 

the surrounding Hindoos prayed to Allah, and 

praised the fakir. We saw enchanted pigs. 

We passed inspired fortune-tellers. We 

stopped to water our horses at a sacred foun- 

The Inquisitive Brother. tain ; I can’t imagine to what it was sacred, for 

‘“Say, Mary, where does this unscrew?” | I saw our disreputable steeds drink of it, and I 





asked the bad little brother, nearly twisting | saw many to-the-core-a filicted lepers fill their 
2 41 | Chattees from it. A pile of ton 
“ What do you mean, you horrid boy? Don’t! . D common stones 
You hurt me.” based the fountain. The lepers touched them 
“Why, papa and mamma were talking about | reverentially with their hopeless stumps. 
how badly you behaved at the party last night,/ When the gharri walla and the sice said we 
had reached the burning ghat, we found our 


when papa said you had a screw loose some- 
where, and mamma said she would take you 
enquiring minds intercepted by the crude brick 


apart and talk to you.”"—Arkansas Traveler. 
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TRIUMPHANTLY CROWNED 





By the Seven Provinces of Our Dominion. 


Paine’s Celery Compound Honored and Esteemed Above 
All Other Medicines, 


to lay hold of the rescuing hand. 

No other medicine holds such a record of 
wonderful works and cures in our young 
Dominion, and no other has ever received such 
notices from physicians and the press of the 
country. The honors won by Paine'’s Celery 
Compound span this broad Dominion from 
ocean to ocean. The seven provinces have 
awarded it the palm of victory for its marvelous 
and triumphant successes, 

This is a position at once high and command- 
ing—a monument of fame and honor that time 
and circumstances can never dim or de- 
throne. 

Readers. ye who are weary, brain-tired, 
sickly, suffering and diseased, this py dis- 
covery in medicine is offered specially for your 
troubles and physical burdens, It will restore 
to you the bisasings you ao eagerly crave for— 
a healthy body, a clean brain, te eyes, the 
glow of health in the face, and the quick and 
elastic step. You must decide at once: your 
course must be marked by progress or retro- 
gession, You have the _ incontrovertible 
evidence and peieens of thaneane or 
Canadian e to guide you; ve . 

PP aine’s Celery Compound ‘“ makes 





few years ago that health-giviog and life- 
we aeticine, Paine’s Celery Gemmeend, | 
was given to the people of Canada in a quiet, 
honest and unostentatious way. This dis- 
covery, of a giant intellect in medicine and 
science, was given to the people of Canada with 
confidence, and the happy results are unpar- 
alleled in the anuals of nedical science. 

The great mission of Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound was to root out and banish disease and 
suffering, and to give new health, strength, 
vim, energy and activity to weak, nervous, 
sleepless and run-down men and women. 

Up to the present the career of Paine's Celer 
Compound has been astonishing! grand an 
successful, In its great battles and magnificent 
victories over disease, this grand scientific 
agent has driven to obscurity a host of, quack 
nostrums and deceptive medicines that took 
away from the sick and affilcted what little 

hysical strength they ,» and their 
pard-earned money as well, 

Whenever and wherever the common patent 
medicines of the day failed to cure—when doc- 
tors, after honest striving, gave up See pa- 
tients as incufable—Paine’s Celery Compound 
extended the right hand of power and saved | fled that Pa 
from death and the grave those who had faith ' people well. 
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Place a Cake 
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Baby’s Own Soap 


in your linen drawer and it will impart to 


5 


your clothes the delicate aroma of fine French 
Pot-Pourri in a modified degree. 
The longer you keep the Soap before 
using it the better. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 


Tue ALsert TorLet Soap Co., Montreal, Sole Manufacturers 








wall. I have said that the Hindoos burn 
their dead in the open. That istrue. But 
in Calcutta the Hindoo has grown thrifty, 
and he hedges his burning ghat with a wall, 
the closed door of which is sternly suggestive 
of backsheesh. The sice pounded upon the 
door with the butt of the whip kindly loaned 
by the gharri walla. An old Hindoo—he was 
sucking sugar-cane—opened the door, after a 
dignified pause. We gave him a rupee, defer- 
entially, and passed in. I stumbled upon 
something and gavea dainty little European 
shriek. The something sat up and rubbed its 
eyes. It was one of the burning ghat coolies, 
and it had been having asleep. I marked the 
holy mud thrice with my Louis Quinze heels, 
and I stood beside a smouldering funeral pile, 
A crack—not unlike the report of a pistol— 
drove me back. The heat had broken through 
the dead man’s skull, Our brain is our best 
servant or our mightiest master in Europe. In 
the land of the Hindoo it, or its casement, is 
the last human part to protest against the 
oxtinguishment of death. The funeral pile of 
a poor Hindoo looks very like an ordinary 
kitchen-yard wood-pile. But if you go up to 
it, close up to it, you discover something very 
like a human form—a glowing, charred mass, 
but proudly distinguished from every other 
shape, animate or inanimate. In the East I 
tried to look at things reasonably; not from 
any exaggerated sympathy with the sub- 
jugated native, but because I wished to get 
from the East the utmost available informa- 
tion and mental capital. When I pulled myself 
together, after shrinking from the first funeral 
pile I had ever seen, a phrase flashed to my 
memory, ‘‘ Purified, as by fire.” That is just 
what the Hindoos do. They purify their dead 
by fire. The body is burned until absolutely 
nothing remains but a handful of ashes—ashes 
wholly free from any unclean or poisonous 
matter.— Pall Mall Gazette. 





Lack of Courtesy. 


‘““Did the man seem to exhibit a lack of 
courtesy ?” enquired an Austin business man 
of a book agent who had failed to negotiate 
with a neighboring tradesman, 

** Oh, I don’t know but what he got courtesy 
enough and presume he keeps plenty of it in 
stock. He threw a chair at me the minute I 
entered his office, and just as I successfully 
dodged the chair he caught me on the nose 
with atin cuspidor, and that was followed by 
a paper-weight, two tack-hammers and a loose 
door-knob. He seemed to be shooting all the 
furniture out of a Gatling gun, though he may 
have been throwing them, and it is my im- 
pression he was loaded for book-agents, But 
he didn’t seem to lack anything, and presume 
if I had withdrawn just as I did, the next 
thing would have been a shower of canned 
courtesy.” 








Have you tried Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco, 
5, 10 and 20 cent plugs? 





Sentences Passed by the Judge. 





The little wheel must turn faster than the 
large wheel in order to make the same pace. 

The life of happiness is still hope, for on the 
summit of the highest happiness is the hope of 
one yet higher. 

Like a nettle fastened in the smock is that 
irretrievably faulty one of kith who has virtues 
which cannot be denied and generosities which 
will not be repulsed. 

There is a balance in nature which might be 
called a recompense. The repose is in propor- 
tion to the weariness, the flow has its refiux, 
and the mental scale dips equally with its 
weight of pleasure or pain. 

Ask not a prophet where he obtained his 
authority, or a reformer his delegation. The 
word was put in the mouth, the handle of the 
plowshare was placed in the hand, and upon 
the shoulders was laid the Durden of the world. 








A Mournful Reflection. 





A Texas man was left one thousand dollars 
by the death of an uncle in New York. He 
drank deeply, and went through the property 
in two months. While engaged in the comple- 
tion of one of the Texas railroaas he received 
a notice that he had fallen heir (this time) to 
five thousand dollars. 

** Allow me to congratulate you,” said one of 
his fellow workmen. 

‘Congratulate nothing,” said the man dis- 
mally ; ‘‘it looks very much as though there 
was some kind of a plot on foot to kill me off.” 





A Financier. 


For the past day or two Mr. Patrick O'Diddler 
has been engaged in removing the winter’s 
accumulation of ashes from my cellar. Upon 
his coming for his pay I happened to ask, 
** Where did you dump the ashes, Pat?” 

“Shure, sor, on the vacant lot be’ont the 
corner,” he replied with a grin. 

** Why, did Mr. Smith give you permission 
to put them on his lot?” 

** No, sor; oi'm afther goin’to Mr. Smith now 





ee 
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an’ see if he don’t want thim taken away,” and 
the scamp winked cheerfully. 

Sure enovgh, in about an hour Patrick re- 
turned ‘‘for the loan of a shovel to do a bit 
of wor-rk for Mr. Smith.” Now I know exactly 
how it feels to be an accomplice. I can’t meet 
either Smith or Pat without blushing.—Harp- 
er’s Bazar. 





A Terrible Kicker. 


‘*Please sir,” said the bell boy to a Texas 
hotel clerk, ‘“‘number 40 says there ain't no 
towels in his room.” 

“Tell him to use one of the window cur- 
tains.” 

‘*He says, too, there ain’t no pillows.” 

‘*Tell him to put his coat and vest under his 
head,” 

‘* And he wants a pitcher of water.” 
“Suffering Cyrus! But he is the worst 
kicker I ever struck in my life. Carry him up 
the horse pail.” , 

‘““He wants to know if he can have a light.” 
“Here, confound him! Give him this lan- 
tern and ask him if he wants the earth, and if 
he'll have it fried on only one side or turned 
over.” 








A Sure Sign. 





Chappie— How dreadfully in love he must be 

Cholly—What makes you think so? 

Chappie—Why, just see how he is carrying 
his cane! 





They were engaged. Perhaps he repented 
perhaps he did it ef forfun. Said he: 

“*My darling Ethel. what would you say if I 
were to te}] you that I cannot marry you?” 

“‘T would say, my dearest love, that I have a 
big brother who would make it warm for you, 
and that I have some of the sweetest little 
billets doux that would make it expensive for 
you, George, dear.” 

“But, you know, I haven’t said it.” 

“*T know you haven't, my pet.” 
“*So we'd better get married, hadn't we?” 
“*I think so, my precious.” 





When you see a counterfeit coin on the side- 
walk, always pick it up. You are liable to 
arrest if you try to pass it. 
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J. M. DOUGLA® & UO., Montreal 
Role Agents for Canada 
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aqdies... 
Will please bear in mind that NOW 
is the time to store away furs for the 
summer months. We insure fr»m 
fire and moth, and store furs (for 
which we have excellent facilities) for 
the summer months at a small char, e. 


Our spring styles of hats are numer- 
our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 
1o1 Yonge Street 


TAINED wrietor deeigay and prices 


GLASS a 2% Sir sr, ‘Tosonre 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 
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The Drama. 
S HERIDAN, or The Maid of Bath, 





is on the whole a more than 
usually entertaining play. It is 

put together with more than 
ordinary cleverness, it treats of 

a an extraordinary man, it is 
‘“@® staged with a careful observ- 
ys. ance of the dress and customs 
4 of its time, it is presented by 
capable people, chief of whom 
is E. H. Sothern in the role of 
Richard Brinsley Sheridan. Mr. 
Paul M. Potter, author of the 
piece, tells us that he has en- 
deavored to show the social con- 
ditions and the class of people 
from whom Sheridan drew his 
character sketches in The Rivals 
and the School for Scandal. And 
4 when you stop to think of it, his 
undertaking is not at all formidable, all that 
he requires to do being to study those two 
plays well and appropriate Lady Sneerwell, 
Mrs. Malaprop and such others as appeal to 
his fancy, give them new words to speak and 
other names to wear, label them the originals 
from whom Sheridan drew his characters, and 
there you have it. The more closely he repro- 
duces the characters of the great dramatist, 
the more successful his effort and the more 
striking the compliment paid, because he 
demonstrates the accuracy of Sheridan’s paint- 
ings. Then as for Sheridan, to put him 
into comedy is easy enough. The witty say- 
ings of the man himself are preserved in end- 
less variety, and to weave them into a plot 
guarantees the brilliancy of the dialogue of the 
production. I am not seeking to detract from 
Mr. Potter's work, but to show, rather, what 
a new mine he has struck. Tais is play-writ- 
ing made easy, and success as- 
sured. Some prominent literary 
man — James Payn or Walter 
Besant, I think—has often ad- 
vocated that the efforts to origi- 
nate novel plots be abandoned 
as a waste of brain tissue, and 
that writers pick up the plot of 
Quentin Durward, or of Barnaby 
Rudge, or of some such book and 
treat it from the standpoint of 
new individuals and of changed 
tastes, and thus produce brilli- 
ant books at the smallest pos- 
sible wear and tear. That the 
promoter of this idea may be 
sneering at the novel-makers of 
our day may be just possible, 
but Mr, Potter has demonstrated 
that the idea in the main may 
be well applied to play-making. 
He gives us all Sheridan’s prin- 
cipal characters without dis- 
guise, doing almost the very 
things that Sheridan made them 
do, but by a little jugglery he 
causes us to applaud those re- 
semblances. It is a skilful 





thing Mr. Potter has done. 
Unfortunately there is no 
other dramatist, unless, per- 


haps, Shakespeare, who can be treated in 
exactly the same way. But Charles Lamb, 
Douglas Jerrold, Thomas Hood, Daan Swift 
and many others have left behind them enough 
smart sayings to provide matter for a play on 
each. The slight stutter of Charles Lamb 
makes him a particularly good subject, and ifa 
clever playwright were turned loose in his 
garden of good things, and if a clever actor 
portrayed his character, a great success should 
result. Hood's life, his poetry, his witty say- 
ings, his philosophy, and the bodily sufferings 
he underwent, present material for a tovch- 
ing drama. Oscar Wilde's light would be 
dimmed should Lamb come ont of the grave to 
engage him in a battle of wit. 


is certainly very clever in the 


He conveyed the idea 


Sothern 
character of Sheridan. 
that the satirist belonged to the life he moved | 
in, yet did not belong to it. In the excesses 
and frivolities he p!unged deeper than any, yet | 
in doing so he knew himself and knew his as- 
sociates. He did nothing with the cold 
view of securing a chance for analyti- 
cal study of character, but when he had 
provoked such a display his face evinced a amil- 
ing comprehension of what he saw. Although 
this is the very best way to treat sucha man 
as Sheridan on the stage, I do not think it 
probable that itis true to him as he was in 
life. It is not likely that he became analytical 
until alone, else he could not have yielded him- 
self so unreservedly to the habits of his time. 
It is probable that it was in his self com- 
munion each morning that he passed the 
events and people of the previous evening in 
review. Stiliit must be confessed that many 
of his most biting sentences were not written, 
but spoken, and on the spur of the moment, at 
that. 

| 


The Canadian visit of the clever woman 
who will appear at the Pavilion under the 
auspices of the Grace Hospital authorities ins 
series of oriental entertainments on May 22, 23, 
24 and 25, is one of the social events 
of the season. Mrs. Mountford is of 
Slavonic descent, her father having been a 
Russian radical who, on account of his political 
opinions, was exiled from ‘his native land and 
ook up his residence in Jerusalem, where the 
gifted daughter was born, and where she lived 
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Hon. John Dryden, Minister of Agriculture, in His Office. 
From photo by Mr. W. B. Varley of the Toronto Camera Club. 











for over twenty years. Being possessed of a 
bright, original mind and strong dramatic in- 
stinct, the manners and customs of the various 
orders of people in the Holy Land were 
impressed upon her thoughts in such a 
way that they were readily moulded 
into picturesque form for graphic presentation 
to Western minds, The result of her experience 
among the natives of Palestine, Bedouin 
Arabs, women and men of the country towns, 
and natives of the Holy City itself, has been 
that she graphically presents, by word, by 
song, by action, the daily life of men and wo- 
men whose habits of life are unseen by the 
eyes of Western travelers. Especially is this 
true of the Palestine women, whose harems 
are sacred to the immediate family. Mrs. 
Mountford has traveled and lived among all 
classes whom she represents, and with the aid 











Mrs. L. M. Mountford (nee Von Finkelstein). 


of a large number of assistants dressed in pic- 
turesque Eastern costumes, she is able dra- 
matically to transport her auditors to Pales- 
tine for the time being. 

* 


Whitney's Opera Company in the Fencing 
Master, with Marie Tempest in the title role, 
sang to excellent houses in the Academy for 
the first half of the week, and departed leav- 
ing people loudly regretting that the engage- 
ment had not been for the entire week. This 
closes the regular season at the Academy, 
although it may open for an odd night later on. 


The great Midway Plaisance of the World’s 
Fair, Chicago, is to be reproduced on a large 
scale under the auspices of the Queen’s Own 
Rifles in the New Drill Hall during the week 
commencing June4. Animmense quantity of 
elaborately painted scenery and costumes is 
being brought here from the States. The 
streets of Cairo, Old Vienna, the Dahomian, 
Java, Irish, Japanese, Chinese, German, Per- 
sian and Algerian villages, with their interest- 
ing exhibits ard many amusing features, will 
all be represented. The members of the Queen's 
Own Regiment have a great undertaking on 
hand, but with their well known energy they 
will be sure to make it asuccess. Those who 
did not visit the World’s Fair will be afforded 
an opportunity of seeing a most realistic repro- 
duction of one of ite most prominent and 
widely advertised features. The various 
nationalities will be represented by offisers and | 
members of the regiment. | 


Willard is coming next week to the Grand, 
and he will get such a greeting as no other 
actor coming for longer than a one-night visit 
has had this season. Monday and Tuesday 
nights he will present Henry Arthur Jones’ 
play, The Middleman; Wednesday night, 
Sydney Grundy's play, The Fool's Paradise ; 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday nights and 
Saturday matinee, The Professor's Love Story, 
by J. M. Barrie. There will be a matinee on 


Thursday, the Queen's Birthday, but at the 
time of writing I am unable to announce what 
the p'ay will be on that occasion. 

Mr. and Mrs, Martin Cleworth have post- 
poned their Forum Hall concert until the 31st. 
CJ 
Peck's Bad Boy will run at Jacobs & Spar- 

row's next week, 


Hon. John Dryden. 


GRICULTURE—what Lord Aber- 

+ deen lately referred toas the pro- 
fession of farming and character- 
ized as the oldest and one of the 
most noble of the arts and sciences 
—has been the life-study of John 
Dryden. 

Born and brought up on the homestead farm 
of the family in the township of Whitby, 
county of Ontario, he is an example of what 
diligence and integrity will develop in one who 
devotes his whole intellect to the greatest 
industry of the country. 

It isa tribute to the worth of the man that 
though one of the last to join the Ontario Gov- 
ernment, less than four years in office as the 
special representative of the class to which he 
belongs, have sufficed to make him one of the 
best known and most popular members of 
Sir Oliver Mowat’s administration. 

The record of his life cannot fail to be of 
more than general interest, while for the agri- 
culturalists of Ontario with whom he is so 
prominently identified, especial concern will 
attach to the striking success he has accom- 
plished comparatively early in his career. 

The fifth of June, the date of the last On- 
tario general election, only fifty years eaclier, 
or in 1840, John Dryden was born on the farm 
where he still lives. Twenty years before, his 
father, the late James Dryden, then a boy of 
fourteen,came from England with his widowed 
mother and settled in Whitby township, at 
that time little more than a trackless forest. 

Mr. James Dryden was married three times, 
his first wife being Abile Groat, by whom he 
Lad one child, who still survives. In 1832 he 
removed from lot 28, second concession, to lot 
20, seventh concession in the same township, 
where he purchased two hundred acres, this 
forming the nucleus of the famous Maple 
Shade farm of four hundred and twenty acres, 
now the homestead property of Hon. John 
Dryden, 

Three years later he married Elizabeth, a 
daughter of the late Rev. Israel Marsh, a well 
known minister of the Baptist Church, whc 
died subsequently in Dorchester Township, 
Middlesex county, and who had followed in 
the footsteps of his father, one of the pioneers 
of the Baptist faith in Canada. The result of 
this union was a family of six children, the 
subject of this sketch being one, and of whom, 
in addition to himself, three others survive. 
Mr. Dryden’s third wife was Mary Stephenson, 
who died without issue. 

John Dryden has a distinctive character, 
moulded largely by his environment, training 
and thinking. His primary education was re- 
ceived at the common school in his district and 
afterwards for a time at the Whitby Grammar 
school. 

Had he taken a university course he might 
have b3come a fine scholar, for besides possess- 
ing the intellectual qualities he has the 
method and temperament which give boundless 
capacity for hard work. In other arts than 
agriculture he could have won distinction, for 
he has originality and the faculty of putting 
dry facts into new, pleasing and living rela- 
tions, and he can generalize with skilful judg- 
ment. 

Life on the farm, though, hag greater attrac- 
tions for the youth of nineteen than the college 
class-room. In his choice of occupation he did 
not close the door against advancement, There 
is no calling or employment of man’s energies 
which affords greater scope for mental effort 
with practical results in view, nor is there any 
other which offers more opportunities for 
higher usefulness or the winning of a nobler 
name. 

Shortly after leaving school he made arrange- 
ments with his father to work the farm on 
shares. This he continued for two years, when 
he rented the property and subsequently added 
to it, by rental, his uncle’s farm of one hun- 
dred and seventy acres adjacent, and at a still 
later period another lot of ninety-five acres, 
both of which he afterwards purchased, For 
twenty years he paid rent, and only on the death 
of his father and by buying the other heirs out 
did he become the owner of the original home- 
stead, 

Mr. Dryden's career as a farmer has been 
marked by thoroughness in every detail. The 
results which he has obtained have long ago 
placed him in the front rank of the farmers of 


Canada. The whole of his splendid farm has been 
under drained, large and substantial buildings 
have been erected, the flelds are clean, show- 
ing excellent cultivation, the roadsides and 


SS 


lanes have been planted with rows of maples 
that are now stately ornaments of the place, 
conspicuous for miles around as landmarks of 
this nm - peom country home where neatness 
and thrift are everywhere apparent. 

The best feature of Maple Shade farm is its 
live stock. Of all our domestic animals the 
dog alone is under interdict there. ‘‘ Without 
are dogs,” is one of Mr. Dryden's mottoes as a 
farmer. But he has the genuine farmer’s love 
for the sheep, the cow and the horse, and is 
only satisfied with the best breeds. 

When only a youth he reasoned the father 
intoa frame of mind tomakean experiment 
with thoroughbred cattle, and a young Short- 
horn was bought for him. This was the begin- 
ning of one of the best herds to be found to- 
day in America. He has also devoted great 
attention to the breeding of sheep. The foun- 
dation of his famous flock of Shropshires was 
laid by an importation from England. 

He is, or was until the bottom fell out of the 
horse market, a believer in the Clydesdale as 
the best horse for the Oatario farmer to grow, 
and has imported and bred some very fine 
animals of that incomparable heavy horse of 
Scottish culture. In this connection it may be 
mentioned that Mr. Dryden has paid man 
visits to Haddo House, the ancestral home o 
Lord Aberdeen, in Scotland, and that he has 
had some pleasant experiences with the Earl 
and Countess during their stay in Oatario in 
‘90 91, as well as since their return to Canada 
as our vice-regal rulers. 

Mr. Dryden is a leading member of breeders’ 
associations in his own country and the United 
States, and has held the highest offices in 
several of them. At the present time he is 
president of the American Shropshire Registry 
Association of Canada and the United States, 
a position to which he has for the third time 
been re-elected. One of the notable incidents 
of the agricultural section of the World's 
Columbian Exposition was the banquet given 
at the Grand Pacific Hotei by the great body of 
stockmen exhibiting at the Fair, and of which 
Mr. Dryden was chairman. 

From his youth he was chosen to fill public 
positions of more or less importance, and the 
numerous occasions on which he has been 
selected as arepresentative of the people in 
various capacities indicate that he has done his 
duty well and faithfully. 

is first office was that of secretary-treasurer 
of the school board in his section. In ‘63, when 
only twenty-three years of age, he was elected 
to the municipal council and for seven years 
subsequently served as deputy-reeve and 
reeve, retiring voluntarily at the end of that 
eriod. In '79 he was chosenas their candidate 
or the Provincial Legislature by the Reformers 
of that historic ae, South Ontario, hoary 
with memories of William Lyon Mackenzie, 
George Brown and Oliver Mowat, who have 
all appealed to its constituents for their suf- 
frages. He waselected by a large majority 
over N. W. Brown, the former representative. 
Three times since he has been re-elected, in 
82 his opponent being Mr. John Miller, in '86 
Mr. J.S. Larke, andin '90 Mr. Robt. Miller, 
ee who is now again in nomination against 
™m,. 

In September, ’90, when the Ontario Cabinet 
was re-organized, Mr. Dryden became Minister 
S Agriculture in succession to Hon. Charles 

rury, 

The administration of his department is 
characterized by the exercise of that sound, 
practical knowledge as a farmer and executive 
ability in business which he has displayed in 
the management of his own affairs. Apart 
from political considerations there is but ifttle 
divergence of opinion as to his fitness for the 
position. 

In the Legislature Mr. Dryden made a good 
impression from the start and although not a 
frequent speaker, always gains the ear of the 
house. Topics connec with agriculture have 
been his favorites and upon these he has 
always spoken with authority. As Minister of 
Agriculture he is brought into intimate touch 
with the great industries of the country. No 
other department of Government offera such 
large opportunities in this way for useful and 
original work. Nor is it saying too much that 
Mr. Dryden is fliling and magnifying his office 
and that in promoting the interests of agricul- 
ture he has secured the respect, the good-will 
and the confidence of all classes of the people, 

He is an earnest believer in the power of 
knowledge as an agency to accomplish results 
in the advancement of the people, and through 
the instrumentality of agricultural and 
kindred societies, farmers’ institutes and 
traveling dairies, the cultural college and 
the public schools, and by the publication for 
distribution throughout the Province to all who 
are interested of reports and bulletins, he is 
confident that the most efficient service which 
the Government has in its power to give can 
best be rendered to the agricultural industries 
of the country. 

Mr. Dryden was one of the first trustees of 
the Toronto Baptist Coliege. He has also been 
from the first on the Board of Governors of 
McMaster U niversity, and is now chairman of 
the Board. Although he knows the value of a 
university education by the want of it, he is 
by common consent one of the most practical 
and useful of all the governors. 

In business relations Mr. Dryden is known 
as a man of the strictest integrity. In private 
life he is genial, affable and at all times ap- 
proachable, His generous disposition and un- 
blemished character have endeared him to 
thousands of warm personal friends. 

In 67, as the result of a romantic courtship, 
he married Mary Lydia Holman, daughter of 
Thomas Holman, a well known New York pub- 
lisher, by whom he had issue eight children, 

of whom five daughters and one son are living, 
F,. Howarp ANNEs, 


I am Content. 


For Saturday Night. 
8 veetheart, do you remember 
The days of long ago? 
How long may best be counted 
By the dark crown turned to snow, 
By the sigh3 and sorrows 
Which Time has, passing, lent, 
And left me but the echo 
Of the words: ‘‘I am content.” 





How many weary, weary years 
Dragged sadly, slowly on! 

How deep the dark about me 
And yet no coming dawn ! 

Yet memories of the days gone by 
When you sweet comfort sent, 

And taught my sorrow-burdened heart 
To say: ‘I am content.” 


Wht, if we held the fates at will, 
What would we have our own? 

What would we ask? what kesp? what fiod? 
That might not leave us lone? 

So o’er ths past with falling tears 
I breathe my heart's lament, 

And try to think it best and say : 
“ Sweetheart, I am content ”, 

Regina, N. W. T. Mary Maakws, 





The Little Skipping Rope. 
For Saturday Night. 


One morn when many a bird sang ferth 
Ite sweetest, blithest tune, 

And many a sparkle kise’d the streams, 
The laughing streams of June, 


I saw upon a grassy bank, 
Tarough which bright daisies broke, 
Gold gleaming hair and violet eyes 
Glance through a skipping rope. 


I watch’d the little nymph too long, 
That happy, happy day, 

For ae she ekipt and skipt and skipt, 
She skipt my heart away. 


In after years I won her heart 
Bat fail’d to win her hand 

From parents who supremely wish'é 
Position, wealth and land. 


At last I hir’d a liv’ry horse, 
And coax’d her to elope, 

Holding the reins while she “‘laid oa” 
The little skipping rope. 




























































And ae we skipt and skipt and skipt 
Her boffi'd father “‘ cuse’d ;” 

And chased us many a weary mile, 
Regal'd with clouds of dust. 


Io course of time when ohildren came 
To orown our lives with hope, 
Its constant service made us b'ees 
That supple skipping rope. 
. 


But closing acts of tragedy 
Soon spoil a villain'’s fun ; 

And often things as well as men 
Out-live the good they've done. 


O10 luckless night it fell from grace ; 
When all the way from Club, 
A lady with a skipping rope 
Chastie’d her drunken “hub!” 
Erneer E. Laio: 
A Beautiful Woman. 





For Saturday Night. 


I never cared, indeed I never thought 
Whether a woman's face were fair or not, 
(Believing, upon hearsay, many are) ; 
Until thie rainy morning, when I met 
The face that one eees rever to forget, 

And lost it—in a car. 


She had that look remote, proud ladies wear 
In public places where the public stare ; 

A mask it may have been, but not a mood. 
The soft, fresh eyes, the calm lips, faintly courted, 
Bespoke the polish of a polished world, 

And rounded womanhood. 


But in the corners of her mouth the while, 
In ambuecade there lurked a rosy emile, 

A dimple dreamed benesth her satin chin, 
While laughter, shining through a thin disguise, 
Shone in the brown composure of her eyes, 

And love lay hid therein. 


And 80 I dreamed my dream, and felt it such, 

To love at hazird go, and love so much, 
Till the dream ended—rising to her feet, 

She brushed me softly with her silken gown, 

And, looking backwards once, stepped lightly dow. 
Upon the crowded street. 


Nor I confess, was I unable quite 

To lose her altogether from my sight ; 
Honor forgete ite niceness now and then : 

And as she half turned at her open door, 

I looked back guiltily at her once more 
And met her eyes again. 


Sometimes I pase her house. I know it well, 
And have decided that the orie! 

Mast be her boudoir window, since a light 
Slants downwards sometimes to the lower wal! 
Afver the hours of opera and bali— 

Where all is dark to-night. 


Toronto, March 15 1894 EHS 





I Shall Not Forget Thee. 


Por Saturday Night. 
I shall not forget thee, tho’ (tate hath decreed ie) 
The tide of our lives shall drifs ever apart, 
Still, Cora, to me, lifs were death but for thee, 
Thou art light of my life, thou art love of my heart 


I shall not forget thee ; tho’ earth fell in chaos, 
Still out of the crumbling ruins should rise 
My love, ae undying and changeless as ever, 
To meet thee, and greet thee, at last, in the skies. 
oi L. oe 








Backgrounds, 


She eat before an easel, with har head tipped lightly, so, 
A paint brush in her fi agers, idly trailing to and fro, 

I stood q 1ite close beside her, with a wildly beating heart, 
And praised with reckless ardor her proficiency in art. 


How sweet she was, and dainty! How I loved her! | 
declare, 

Ib seemed t> me no othsr girl could be one-half eo fair, 

As ohe eat there, leaning forward in the gracefallest of 
poses, 

And defily put the background in a placque of yellow roses. 





. . . . . . e 

Ah, that wae many years ago; dear girl, I love her still, 

I -"_ her emilee and dimples and admire the wondrous 

i 

Of her dainty, snowy Gagers—I've been watohing them 
to-night 

Move to and fro above the work she’s holding to the light, 

And thinking of that other day, I doz) a bit, perchance, 

And she deftly pute the background into Jimmie’s other 
“ pante.” —Judge 


Se ed 
Someone wants to know what is more dis- 


agreeable than a “ woman with acrying baby.” 


We have an idea that the answer is this: ‘the 
baby.” 
_ or rr 
Atmospherical knowledge is not thoroughly 
distributed in our schools, A boy being asked 
“What is mist?” vaguely responded, ‘An 
umbrella,” 


oa —— 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Between You and Me. 






































T a time of celebration, a wedding 
festivity particularly, one hears a 
great many superstitious remarks 
and an unearthing of saws and a de- 
tailing of experiences. And if one 

has the true blood of an [rishman or woman in 
one’s veins, one feels delightfulcreeps running 
down one’s spine at the idea of what may be 
lurking in the adjacent atmosphere of horror 
or of jubilation; and the bride wears something 
blue, generally a silken garter, and borrows 
something of her friends, generally a lace ker- 
chief, and is careful to include something gold 
in her outfit, though it be only a cuff-stud or a 
fairy chain, avd of course something old en- 
sures constancy on the part of the newly-wed, 
anda baby among the spectators is long life 
and good health, and a black cat—ob! some- 
thing quite too vagusly disastrous to con+ 
template. It is rather consoling to reflect that 
black gats don’t seem to consider it part of 
their social duties to attend weddings. 


“Just like dis yer, honey,” said Cecilia im- 
pressively. ‘‘I was standin’ ‘longo’ de wash 
tub, ‘bout like dis, and my min’ was wukkin’ on 
de pearance ob de Lawd, when I seen a golden 
light, soft and fine, like de sun shinin’ troo’ 
water; and out ob dis light dey come a pair 
of white feet, marked and marred, dey wus, 
honey, wif nail marks. And bime-bime I 
see de flowin’ robes, all white, and de hands, 
so thin and quiet, crossed on de bosom, and 
nail marks in’em, And den, oh honey, I see 
de face, de face ob de Lawd; so gentle, so 
kind, so sweet-appearin’, and He jes smile on 
me and say, ‘ Well done, Cecilia,’ and den I fall 
down, like you found me!” 

She was weakly smiling still, as I had found 
her, and her face was damp with the blue 
water which I had dashed by handfuls over 
her to rouse her from her swoon. It did not 
show its indigo tinge on her dark face, for 
Cecilia was a negress of the most pronounced 
brown, and she wore her bandana ’kerchief 
over her kinks of wool, just as she had done 
as a slave ‘‘’foh de wah.” 

‘*Come in off the veranda and sit in the 
shade, and Jennie shall make you a cup of 
tea,” I said anxiously, for I loved the old black 
woman, who was so pure-minded and so true- 
hearted and such a laundress! 

She put up her hands to her face and still 
smiled as she rose slowly from the bucket on 
which she was sitting. 

**Honey,” she whispered in an awe-struck 
voice, “I can’t see de light. I be blin’, like 
Saul; I hab seen de face ob de Lawd.” And 
so indeed she was blind from that day to the 
day of her removal. 


The superstitious avoidance of May as a 
wedding month has almost died out. Some- 
how when a celebration of a golden wedding 
anniversary comes in May, one is apt to ask : 
“ Where does the‘ ungluck’come in?” Origi- 
nally, when May was the vestal month and 
those much idealized young persons, the vestal 
virgins, used to tantalize the bachelors of an- 
cient Rome by parades and songs, and flower- 
crowned quadrilles to which no);person who 
was not in their set was admitted, May 
marriages were not de rigeur, probably 
out of consideration for the feelings of the 
vastals, who would naturally be exasper- 
ated at the sight of a blushing and 
happy bride and rapturous bridegroom, 


THE BELIEF OF CECILIA. 


By Grace E. Denison. 





“Yes, honey,” she said gently. ‘Neither 
cold nor hunger nor thirst nor sickness nor any 
evil thing can touch me. You know how it is 
with me. I hab seen de face ob de Lawd.” 

And for one moment a fine sweet smile 
lighted up her face, then in a twinkling the 
soul went from her, and I was alone. 

After the funeral her plot of land was sold to 
the railway, and with the price of it we 
endowed a cot in the hospital for a colored 
child. Yes, Cecilia Cot is the name, and the 
motto over it, ‘‘I have seen the fave of the 
Lord,” will have its proper meaning for you, 
now that I have told you of the belief of 
Cecilia. 





























The Art Exhibition. 


N immense attendance opened the Ex- 
hibition of the Society of Arts, under 
the management of Mr. F. E. Gal- 
braith, on Tuesday afternoon. At four 
o’clock the Lieutenant-Governor and 

Mrs, Kirkpatrick arrived, with Commander 
Law in attendance, and the Governor pressed 
the electric button which turned on the lights 
in the galleries and declared the exhibition 
open. An Italian orchestra played softly in 
the inner gallery, and an unending stream of 
visitors poured in until after six o'clock. 
Everyone enjoyed the pictures, of which more 
anon, and we were all charmed to see Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick out again. It is difficult to believe 
she has so recently been quite ill on looking at 
her bright and radiant countenance. 

Among the most noteworthy subjects in the 
exhibition I remarked a large picture of a 
drove of cattle going to drink at a fountain. It 








Consideration for their feelings gave place toa 
higher im pulse when the ideal purity was ‘real- 
iz.d in the church’s conception, and the Blessed 
among Women took the place of the numerous 
and stern man-haters, and to her was the 
springtime of the year set apart for a space of 
thirty-one days. But the honorable estate of 
matrimony now claims all the circle of the 
twelve months as its fitting time, and May, 
the sweetest month of promise, anticipation, 
brightness and delight, should make an ideal 
nuptial month, I like the idea of the spring 
mating myself. Nature teaches it, and though 
natural impulses are sometimes the better of 
second thoughts, it seems that the eternal fit- 
ness fits, just here. Let the sweet May brides 
take courage and go ahead, and let us all hope 
that they will he able to look back, as two of 
England’s greatest men do to-day, over half a 
century of wedded happiness, lit at one end by 
a May morning sunshine and at the other by 
the mellow sunsetting of their golden anniver- 


sary. 



















Last Sunday half of Toronto was out-of-doors. 
Tae working half, generally speaking, made 
holiday on the east side and gathered in 
throngs in the Gardens, for what? Someone 
would say to see the soldiers, but not more 
than one of a hundred saw the soldiers or 
cared very much if they did. Of course if 
there had been any means of transportation 
but foot-work, and there had not been so many 
little ones whose small legs could not peg 
along for miles, there would have been a West 
End army on hand as well as an East 
End one, and the Gardens would not 
have sufficed to hold the crowd edgewise. 
I wonder if the gracious influences of that 
beauteous May afternoon, the hope of the 
springing flowers and leafing trees, the un- 
utterable azure of the sky, the spotless, 
mysterious purity of the hanging clouds that 
fl:d across the wide blue arch; the decorous, 
4 tiet, seemly manners of the multitude, where- 
in were few who raised their voices to yell or 
whistle ; the myriad touches of nature in her 
smiling mood, will not remain to bless that vast 
multitude and do them a lasting good!; better 
than the good of rampant or emotional hymns 
and acrid or tedious discourses, It was an 
out-door Sabbath, and I did enjoy it, though I 
had a bad time balancing myself against a tall 
tree, on the top of a wabbling wheel, to see the 
brave sight of our ownest own soldier boys 
marching past. And I am just wicked enough, 
or good enough, as the mind of my readers 
may determine, to wish that a band might play 
for an hour every Sunday, and the Gardens 
might be full of that orderly Sabbath crowd 
every fine Sunday in the summer, for I can't 
for the life of me see what harm it would do 
anyone. Surely the spirit that rebuked the 
collie for barking on the Sabbath and shut up 
the cock that he might not crow and offend the 
godly elders, haa about died out in our beauti- 
ful world. No one wants license, nor noise, 
nor disorder, but can we not trust the people to 
wehave? I think so. 

Our people are too much indoors. Sometimes 
I just long to preach to many & weary house- 
wife or husband who works between walls the 
livelong day, and then lights the festive coal- 
oil lamp end sits in the house in the evening. 
Since cheap bicycles came in, there are short 
rides to be taken in the evenings for men, >but 
scarcely anyone thinks they would be of even 
more banefit to the caged-up women. I wish 
every home-bird would just for this summer 
make a little garden, beautify that small patch 
of dust and mangy grass before their frort 
windows ; fill a soap-box with loam; plant 
anything in it and hook it on the window-:sill ; 
water it, fuss over it ; be out-of-doors until the 
dark falls, pottering and planning and garden- 
ing, and slopping water or snipping long grass. 
Think how pretty our city would iook! And 
you will never know the good it would do each 





one of you. Lapy Gay. 
sah ecole 
Private and Generalissimo Meet. 


Mr. McSwat had risen unusually early, and 
as he opened his kitchen door to see how a 
sunrise looked he encountered the milkman, 

“Hello!” he said. ‘‘Hawven’t I seen you 
somewhere before?” 

“Yes, sir,” replied the milkman, filling the 
crock on the step from his can. ‘I initiated 
you night before last into the Royal Order;of 
the Nobles of the Ancient Mystery. Ji'm the 
Majestic Generalissimo, you know, Fine morn- 
ing, tan’t it?"—Chicago Tribune. 


Cecilia owned a small V of ground, where the 
railroad tracks intersected, and on which some 
wildcat carpenter had built her the most pecu- 
liar-looking shanty one ever looked at—three- 
cornered, like the land, with a scrap of a gar- 
den in front and at either side, in which 
Cecilia grew herbs and flowers as no other 
creature could, so plentiful and so fine were 
they ; and at the back point a generous cistern 
for rainwater, which was never by any mishap 
empty. Cecilia came to “de white to’ks’ 
meetin’” and was a communicant, waiting in 
her corner until the very last member had 
communicated, and then in her neat black al- 
paca gown and white turban, with her fine 
strong face and her hands clasped before her, 
sbe passed reverently to the railing and was 
duly served in her turn. Everyone respected 
her, black woman and laundress, and many 
felt the reproach of her devout and humble 
carriage and took fresh thought of their own. 

“Why do you always wait until the last, 
Cecy ?” { once asked her, in childish tactless- 
ness. 

“’Cause dat my place, honey; de least of 
dese His bruddern,” she said gently, with a 
great and beaming smile. 

Of course when the townspeople found that 
Cecilia had gone blind, though few of them paid 
any attention to her account of the attendant 
circumstances, they felt it their duty to 
see after her welfare, and after various fitful 
enterprises on her behalf they were relieved to 
receive an offer from a wizened little darkie 
and his sister to care for Cecilia during her 
natural life, in return for a home in her cot- 
tage and a deed of the place on her death. 
People soon forgot Cecilia, once she was laid 
by. She did not regain her strength after her 
seizure or stroke, or whatever it was. She be- 
came rather dull of hearing and her knees 
were feeble. But in spite of her age and 
feebleness, many a young mother would 
run in and pop her baby into Cecilia's 
arms while she went to market or meeting, or 
did a half day’s wash in the neighborhood. By 
and by Cecilia grew even too feeble to holda 
lusty child, her crooning would sink into 
drowsy silence, and she did not hear the cry- 
ing baby. I noticed cne day that she seemed 
attenuated and I taxed the wizened darkie 
with lack of care for her. 

** Ask her if we’se good to her,” he said, and I 
did, before the words were well out of his 
mouth. She smiled in her beaming way. 

‘Everyone's good to Cecilia, and she hab 
seen de face ob de Lawd,” she said joyously, 
but I was not satisfied. 

**I don’t believe you take proper care of her, 
and right after Christmas I shall bring it be- 
fore the church,” I said sternly, and in the 
baneful glance of the wizened pair I read what 
I had fancied, selfishness, cruelty and greed. 

On Christmas day I was haunted by the 
thought of my old friend, and after luncheon I 
packed a little basket and trotted through the 
snow to the triangular cottage. It was cola, 
and there was a drift of snow before Cecilia's 
door, through which I broke my way in hur- 
ried foreboding. A faint sound of quavering 
singing reassured me, the door was unlocked 
and I stepped quickly into the living-room. It 
was deadly cold, stripped of curtains, furni- 
ture and carpet. From the little room in the 
rear came the faint voice chanting the Nunc 
Dimittis of the evening service of the English 
church, 

‘Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart 
in peace, according to thy word, for mine eyes 
have seen thy salvation.” 

I dashed across the bare and icy floor and 
drew aside the old chintz curtain that hung 
across the doorway. Cecilia was sitting up op 
her bed. The room was empty, save for tha 
couch, which was stripped of all covering but 
one ragged blanket. She was perishing of cold 
and hunger and had gone quite out of her 
mind, but her thin face was wreathed with a 
joyous smile and her hands were feebly clasped 
on her sunken bosom, I tore off my heavy fur 
circular and wrapped it around her, stopping 
my ears to her triumphant chant. Then I 
stuffed what scraps of fuel I could find into the 
grate and hastily lit a smart fire, Then, 
trembling with anger and cold and fright, I 
undid my basket and hastily got ready a cup of 
warm milk. I held it to her lips, but she 
turned away from it and persistently repeated 
her chant. She did not grow warmer as the 
fire burned up and heated the tiny room. Her 
hands were locked in a clasp I could not loosen. 
Her eyes were at first bright, but glazed as the 
moments kastened by. When the early sunset 
came she sat quite silent for a few moments 
and I asked her, ‘“ Are you warm now, Cecy?" 


is called La Villette and is painted by A. Pe- 


zant, and is a Salon picture; also the Black- 


smith at the Forge, by Delorme, which has 
been on exhibition in the window for some 
time. It was much enhanced on Tuesday by 
its removal tothe more subdued light of the 
Art Rooms. The flame on the forge does 
much to spoil a fine picture, which, per- 
haps, is one of the most interesting in 
the collection, the reflection being ex- 
ceptional. I recognized several pictures that 
I have seen at the World's Fair, one in particu- 
lar, a truly ghastly subject, but vigorously 
handled by Lionel Thoyer, Mattahias Re- 
fusant de Sacrifices aux faux Dieux. One 
small picture which especially pleased me 
was a brilliant little landscape, Near Rouen, 
by S. Kirmainguy,* and also, upstairs, 
a large picture of turkeys, called Dindon’s Sous 
Bois, by J. C. Schuller, in which the art- 
ist shows great feeling and knowledge 
of his subject. On the right-hand side 
a French girl picking flowera by E. Pascal I 
thought very pleasing. Some marine views by 
Provist were splendid and also one very dif- 
ferently handled by E, Maisenberg. The inte- 
rior of a cathedral vestry is a wonderful work ; 
the carving on the wooden panels that go along 
way to make up the picture is splendid, even 
to the dust that always collects in the different 
notches. Nolet has some charming little 
pictures of French villages on the Seine, and I 
noticed a very old-looking one by Herman Leon 
depicting mice running riot over some dusty 
old books ‘and a fine old-fashioned chair. It 
had fine texture and colorinit. O. R. Jacobi, 
F. M. Bell-Smith, J. W. L. Forster, W. A. 
Sherwood, William Smith of St. Toomas, F, S. 
Challener, Homer Watson, Carl Abrens and J. 
C. Forbes all, I noticed, contributed to the 
collection. 

Among the visitors who presanted cards of 
admission were: Judge and Mrs, Rose, Mr. 
and Mrs. Beatty, Mr. and Miss Ellis, Mr. and 
Mrs. Bonnell, Mr. and Mrs. Blackett Robinson, 
Mr. Maule, Mr. and Mrs. Todhunter, Dr. 

; Chamberlain, Mr. and Mrs. Reesor, Mr. and 
Mrs. Marsh, Miss V eals, Mr. and Mrs. Lewis, 
Mr. and Mrs. Awde, Mr. and Mrs, Dallas, Mr. 
and Mrs. Wilson, Mr. C. Wurtele, Mr. and 
Mrs. Gibson, Mr. and Mrs. Begg, Mr., Mrs. 
and Miss Lillie, Mr. and Mrs, Blackwood, Mr. 
and Mrs. Scott, Mr. Symons, Mr. and Mrs. 
Williams, Mrs. and the Misses Martin, Mr. 
and Mrs. Cook, Mr. and Mrs. McPherson, 


|Chief Justice and the Misses Proud- 
foot, Mr. and Mrs. Langmuir, Mr. and 
Mrs. Callaway, Mr. and Mrs, Jennings, 
Mr. and Mrs, Creelman, Dr. and Mrs. 


Cassidy, Mr., Mrs. and Miss McWilliams, 
Miss Patullo, Mr. and Mrs, Ross, Mrs. Read, 
Rev. H. H. Wonde, Miss Hannaford, the Misses 
Copp, Mrs. and Miss Saulter, Miss Roberts, 
Mr, and Mrs, Northcote, Mr. and Mrs. Carveth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Keys, Mr. and Mrs. Cameron, 
Miss Langmuir, Mr, and Mrs. Wade, Mr. and 
Mrs, Carlyle, Mr. and Mrs. Thorne, Mr. R. 
Ozilvie, Mr. Alex. Sutherland, Mr. W. B. 
Gash, Mr. and Mrs, Shaw, Dr. Mayburry, Mr. 
and Mrs, Coataworth, Dr. and Mrs. Carveth, 
Mr. and Mrs. Dickson, Mr. and Mrs, Kerr, 
Mrs. Moore, Rev. J. Langtry, Miss McCulloch, 
Mr. and Mrs, Fletcher, the Misses Michie, Dr. 
and Mrs. Russell, Mrs. and Miss Given, 
Mr. De La Fosse, Mr. and Mrs, Ockhardt, 
Colonel and Mrs, Gravely, Mr. Hay, Mr. Dixon, 
Mr. and Mrs. Boswell, Mr. and Mrs, Robertson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Warren, Mr. and Mrs. Mont- 
gomery, Mr. and Mrs. Catto, Mr, and Mrs, 
Pingle, Mr. and Mrs, Lee, Mr, and Mrs. 
Procter, Mr. and Mrs. Webster, Miss Worth- 
ington, Miss Patterson, Mr., Mrs. and the 
Misses King-Dodds, Mr. and Mrs, Ogden, Dr. 
and Mrs, Orr, Mr. and Mrs, De Laporte, Mr. 
and Mrs. McKenzie, Miss McGillivray, Dr, and 
Mrs. McDonald, Mr. and Mrs. Atkinson, Mr. 
and Mrs. Hoskin, Mr. and Mrs, Hodgson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Lee, Mr. and Mrs. Boustead, 
Rev. H. Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. D'Eyncourt, 
Mr. and Mrs, Boultbee, Mr. and Mrs. Ayles- 
worth, Mr. and Mrs. Coatsworth, Madame 
D’Auria, Mr. and Mrs. Close, the Misses 
Ardagh, Mr. and Mrs, O'Reilly, Mr. and Mrs. 
Vickers, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Nichols, Mr. and 
Mrs. Ridout, Mr. and Mrs. Massie, Colonel, 
Mrs, and Miss Gray, Mr. and Mrs, Dewart, Mr. 
and Mra, McKenzie, Mr. and Mrs, Nairn, Mr. 
A. R, Lapscol, Mrs., Burns, Mr. and Mrs, Gia- 
nelli, Rev. W. S, Blackstock, Mrs, Hagarty, 
Colonel and Mra, Shaw, the Misses Welles, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hall, Mr. and Mrs. Wash- 
ington, Mr, and Mrs. Hamiltoa, Mr. Kelso, 
Mr. and Mra. Lumbers, Mr. ‘Sproule, Miss 
Ella Rogera, Dr. and Mrs. McConnell, 
Mr. Wright, Mr. and Mrs. C. Henderson, 
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Mr. and Mrs, Russell, Miss Patterson, Mr. and For a long time The Man sat in silence, gaz- 
Mrs. Wood, Mr. Williamson, Mr. and Mrs. | ing at the little silken lock. Once he sighed, 
Noxon, Mr. and Mrs, Fairbairn, Mr. and Mrs. | and passed his hand over the tress with a mo- 
Generoux, Mr, Blacknell, Mr. and Mrs. Living- | tion that the observer might have interpreted 
ston, Mr, and Mrs, Ellis, Mr. and Mrs. Neville, | as a caress. 

Mr. and Mrs, King, Mr. and Mrs. Walker, Mr. The sun sank lower, till but a bit of red rim 
and Mrs, Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs. Somerville, | showed above the horizon like the sleepy eye 
Mr. and Mrs. Doud, Mr. and Mrs. Grasett, | of a jaded debauchee. Twittering sparrows 
Mr. and Mrs, George, the Misses Birchall, Mr. | filled the tree, and their shadows on the tapes- 
and Mrs. Riggs, Mr. and Mrs. Lepper, Mrs. | tried wall seemed the dance of hobgoblins. 
Price, Miss Tynes, Dr, and Mrs. Tyrell, Mr. The Man looked out the window to the west 
and Mrs, Davies, Mr. and Mrs. Cullock, Mr. | as the sun dropped behind a cloud as if it had 
and Mrs, Dustan, Mr. and Mrs. Phillips, | been seized and dragged down to darkness, 
Mr. and Mrs. Mulhall, Miss Aikens, Mr. | The eyes of The Man assumed a far-away ex- 
and Mrs. Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Roberts, | pression, his pupils dilating. “If that cham- 
Mr. Dundas, Mrs, and Miss May, Dr. and Mrs, | bermaid,” said The Man, ‘“‘don’t quit using my 
Rose, Mr. and Mrs. Warwick, the Misses} comb and brush, I'll get another boarding 
Chafee, Mr. Anderson, Miss Hunsworth, Miss ] house, and that's all there is to it."—Indian- 
Torrence, Mr, and Mrs. McDougal, Mr. and | apolis Journal. 

Mrs, Davison, Dr. George B. Smith and Mr. 
Parsons. 

I might call attention to the rule requiring 
the visitors to leave umbrellas and canes in 
charge of the concierge at the door. I also 
remarked that the management has grouped 
the English union jack and the French tri- 
color together in the flag trophy at the end of 
the gallery, doubtless out of compliment to the 
French artists, whose pictures form the greater 
part of the exhibit. 





His Cow Comes High 





There is a man in Chicago who pays eighteen 
thousand dollars a year for the privilege of 
keeping a cow. 

He is asane man, a business man, a man of 
family, and generally respected in the com 
munity. His poor relatives declare him a 
freak, and his neighbors shrug their shoulders 
and murmur things about rich men’s whims. 

The way of it is that he possesses a valuable 
building lot in a choice residence portion of the 
city, and, having nothing else to do with it, he 
put upanice little fence around it and quar 
tered therein his pet Jersey cow. The cow was 
an artistic cow, and harmonized well with the 
and The Man was well groomed. green turf and lilac bushes, so people rather 

The red rays of the setting sun filtered into | admired the arrangement. One day a man 
the room through the boughs of a budding | came along who thought he would like to build 
tree, outlining on the tapestried wall the | @ house on that particular lot, so he hunted up 
maiden-like contours of the young leaves in a | the owner and made him a spot cash offer of 
group of dancing elfland sprites. Using their | three hundred thousand dollars for the land. 
wand with Nature’s impartiality, the magic | His offer was refused, decisively and politely. 

| 





-_—————_ 


A Window Pastel. 


The Man sat at the window. It was easy to 
see that the world had dealt kindly with The 
Man. The room was sumptuously furnished 








rays tipped with gold the scattered gray hairs *‘But,” remonstrated a relative aghast, 
commingled in the locks that graced the tem- | * that would pay you eighteen thousand dol 
ples of The Man. lars a year ! hy on earth did you refuse it? 


Tenderly, and with the reverential touch of ceine Eee ena ooo 
one who is permitted to take in his hand a! in a puzzled way, “but what would I have 
fragment of some sweet saiat’s robe, The Man | done with my cow?"—Chicago Record, 

held in his soft and tapering fingers a lock of 
hair. **Oaly a woman’s hair,” blond and silky- 


soft. 








The editor’s chief recreation in summer time 
is the perusal of circulars and map pamphlets 
describi g the beauzies of the vacation resorts 





A Wife's Thoughtfulness. 
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Wife—George, my hands are full; can’t I tie this vird-cage to your coat button t 
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t | Short Stories Retold. 


Sir Walter Scott called one day at the office 
of Joseph Gillon, an Edinburgh lawyer. 
4 ““ Why, Joseph,” said Sir Walter, ‘‘this place 
oF is as hot as an oven!” ‘‘ Well, and isn’t it 
3 here that I make my bread?” retorted Gillon. 
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Some Foreign Fancies. 














































































































LADY, in describing the Paris 
gowns at ‘the recent horse-show 
in the French capital, gives us 
these ideas, which will be adapt- 
able and useful here: ‘‘I think I 
can truthfully say that every 

third dress was a fine check of some description 
or other, in either cloth or silk, made with the 
inevitable bolero or Eton jacket. Skirts were 
much oftener plain than draped, and there was 


Andrew Carnegie was recently commenting 
toa group of friends upon the depression of 
business in general, touching particularly upon 
how the mills of the country have been affected. 


fe ; ; “I have always been taught to believe,” = little change in the cut from the skirt, four 
Bt Th remarked, “that ten mills aoe - eae ane yards full, with four godet folds, of the early 
ip ten cents a dime; but I don’t believe that ten | | i> The most conspicuous novelty seemed 
H mills in the United States have made 4 red/ +, 46 the mull and illusion vests, the latter 


finished with fluffy cravat bows of illusion or 


cent during the last year.” 
7 with full Pierrot ruches. 


9 During the battle of Lexington the bullets 
i 7 flew thick and fast. A bali struck General was of fine black and white checked taffeta, 
Re, a0! : : made with a bolero trimmed with fancy ball 
mae tt Sterling Price’s saddle, shattering it and turn- [ 
4 Ht ine th ant half-way round in his seat. fringe. The jacket had a round fitted back, 
‘| ee oe extending to the belt and straight there, while 


His son, who was near by, came up in haste 
i and cried out, ‘Father, are you hurt?” 
“General Price, if you please, sir!” Then, 
after a minute’s pause, “General Price can 
assure Colonel Price that he is unharmed.” 


the fronts were laid in rather wide side pleats, 
loose at the bottom. They reached to the waist 
at the under-arm seams, and sloped up gradu- 
ally to end just above the bust in front. 
Under this was a loose baggy blouse of 
white mull, finished with a three-inch 
ruffle down the front. With this dress 
was worn one of Carlier’s latest creations, 
the ‘snowball’ hat—a black toque hat almost 
entirely concealed in front by three of the most 
airy-looking great balls of tulle, from the center 
ef each of which were apparently flying awaya 
black wing and an aigrette, with the same 
black wings at the back. Hats are trimmed 
with the most extraordinary combinations of 
birds, feathers, and flowers, and with big 
Alsacian bows behind. For the benefit of 


Turenne, one day, observing that at each 

volley from a certain battery some of his 

soldiers ducked their heads, but drew them- 
Si tt)! selves up again immediately, lest they should 
be reprimanded, exclaimed: “ My children, 
there is no harm in what you do; such visitors 
well deserve an obeisance.” This reminds one 
of the French officer's politeness when he saw 
a bomb approaching. Leaping aside as it ap- 
| proached, he took off his hat and bowing low 
| remarked : ‘‘I never dispute precedence with 


mt! ” 
. i : — re —— those clever people who do theirown millinery, 
ea Oscar Wilde was introduced at a recent | let me say that the trimming flares very much 
ae garden-party in London to Mrs. Osgood, of | on either side. A round ecru straw hat, for 
| hae Knebworth Miouse. In the course of a few| instance, was turned up in the back, and 
| ° ; minutes’ talk it was divulged that the lady | trimmed with plum velvet and clover blossoms, 
was on the eve of departing for America. | There were sprays of clover blossoms on each 
“Going to America?” said Oscar; ‘‘deah me ; | side of the front against flaring bows of velvet 
what for,now?” ‘‘To see my husband,” was | —one loop standing up and the other lying 
Hi the reply. Oscar stared sleepily at her in| down—and sprays of the same flower ran 
ee astonishment. Dropping languidly into 4 | around to the back, which was caught up with 


velvet and clover. There is nothing specially 
new in this, but the idea is easily carried out ; 
and another picturesque hat easy to copy was 
a fancy black straw trimmed with roses, The 
braid that finished the brim underneath was 
edged on either side with a very narrow ecru 
lace fulled on. The hat was dented in in two 
places, and just above the left eye, to be 
exact, was placed a stiff bunch of flowers and 
aigrettes, with a bunch of roses and green 
leaves nestling at their feet. The back of the 
hat was turned up; the leaves ran along to 
meet it on one side, and finished with a rose 
that fell off over the hair. On the other side, 
on the top of the hat, at the back was a soft 
loose rosette of bright green silk, and another 
rose, falling also over thehair. Aubergine and 
magenta and geranium seemed to be favorite 
colors at the Horse Show. A dress of dark 
blue crepon had a plain skirt, and the body of 
the corsage entirely made of aubergine silk 
shirred on cords into flat lengthwise puffs. 
The sleeves were of blue, very full, and shirred 
lengthwise on the outside of thearm. A chic 
little gown had a skirt of black and white 
checked cloth and a bolero of red silk worn 
over a vest of white pique made with three box 
pleats. Box-pleated waists are coming in again, 
especially for linen and alpaca gowns; 
and white alpacas are to be the rage, we 
were told on going into a tailor’s to look after 
some of our spring things, and they will take 
the place of white pique to some extent. I 
saw lots of moire gowns with corsages in 
accordion-pleated mousseline de soie. A lovely 
little taffeta in fine checks of plum, blue, and 
ecru, had a plain skirt finished with a tiny 
ruftie round the bottom, and such a pretty 
corsage, with a yoke of fine side-pleated blue 
mouasseline de soie. The taffeta was draped 
loosely over a sort of queer yellow silk lining, 
and came ‘way up to the collar in front, where 
it was finished with jabotlike ends. It sloped 
away towards the sides to show the yoke, and 
a side-pleated rufftie of the mousseline de soie 
ran all the way down the front of the waist. 
The collar was of pleated mouwsseline de soie, 
showing a tiny rim of the yellowish silk lining, 
Another pretty gown was of black and yellow 
Liberty silk, the skirt was of the black slightly 
draped on one side to show an under-skirt 
trimmed with fine flat knife-pleatings of the 
yellow silk. The corsage was shirred at the 
neck, and had very large picturesque elbow 
sleeves, with a sort of yellow puff let in, 
finished at the bottom with a knife-pleating of 
yellow silk.” 


as chair he said : “Going al] the way to America 
tosee your own "(with accent on the own) 
7 ‘husband? Deah me! What a lovely ideah !’s 


a When Grant’s army crossed the Rappahan- 
i nock, Lee’s veterans felt sure of sending it 
; back as “ tattered and torn” as ever it had been 
{ under the new general’s numerous predeces- 
sors. After the crossing, the first prisoners 
caught by Mosby were asked many questions 
' by curious Confederates. ‘* What has become of 
your pontoon train?” said one such enquirer. 
‘*We haven't got any,” answered the pris- 
oner. ** How do you expect to get over the river 
when you go back?” ‘Oh,” said the Yankee, 
‘* we are not going back. Grant says that all 
the men he sends back can cross on a log.” 


Once during the Iron Duke's campaign in 
the Pyrenees, it happened that General Pic- 
ton’s dispositions for receiving the assault of 
Marshal Soult displeased him. The danger 

: threatened from in front, and the difficulty lay 
oi in delaying the attack until Wellington could 
effect the change he wished. He was, as usual, 
equal to the occasion. Waving his hat in the 
air, he galloped to the front of a regiment as if 
be meant to order a charge. The whole of 
Picton’s line cheered tremendously, and as the 
roar died away, Wellington was heard to re- 
mark, half to himself: ‘“‘Soult is a cautious 
commander and will not attack in force with- 
out ascertaining the meaning of these cheers, 
That will leave time for the sixth division to 
come up, and we shall beat him.” This was 
exactly what happened, and Soult sustained a 
bloody repulse where he might have won an 
easy victory. 


State Senator Fred Kilburn of New York 
says that he was riding in the smoking-car on 
a little one-track road in the northern part of 
the State recently, and in the seat in front of 
him sat a jewelry drummer. He was one 
of those wide-awake, never-let-anyone-get- 
better-of him style of men. Presently the 
train stopped to take on water, and the 
conductor neglected to send back a flag man. 
A limited express, running at the rate of ten 
miles an hour, came along and bumped the 
rear end of the first train. The drummer was 
lifte@ from hia seat and pitched, head first, 
against the seat ahead. His siik hat was 
jammed clear down over his ears. He picked 
himself up and settled back in his seat. No 
bones had been broken. Then he pulled off his 
hat, drew a long breath, and, straightening up, 
said: ‘“‘Hully gee! Well, they didn’t get by 
us anyway!” 


- 


In Illinois and some other States there is an 
old law on the statute books to the effect that 
in criminal cases the jury is ‘“‘judge of the law 
as well asthe facts.” Though not often quoted, 
once in a while a lawyer with a desperate case 
makes use of it. In one case the judge in- 
structed the jury that it was to judge of the law 
oe as well as the facts, but added that it was 
iy not judge of the law unless it was fully 
satisfied that it knew more law than the 
z judge. An outrageous verdict was brought 
ie in, contrary to all instructions of the court, 
who felt called upon to rebuke the jury. 
At last one old farmer arose: ‘ Jedge,” said 


summer gowns, whether merely of boating or 
yachting dresses, or the separate waists of silk 
or of gauze, or else the more conventional 
walking dresses of checked wool, when they 
are usually completed by a little bolero of silk 
or moire. This blouse is only the familiar 
French waist that is gathered toa belt in front 
and back, given an added blouse effect by cut- 
ting the fronts fuller at the throat, and long 
enough below to allow them to droop an inch 
or two on the belt. The sides are kept intact, 
the under-arm seams of the outer material 
being sewed up separately from those of the 
lining. French modistes permit the back to 





One lovely costume 


French blouses promise to be a feature ot | he exclaimed, 








; P| : he, “ weren’t we to jedge the law as well as 
‘ the facts?” ‘‘ Certainly,’ was the response ; 
. , i “but I told you not to judge the law unless 
= ‘ you were clearly satisfied that you knew the 
; iaw better than I did.” ‘ Well, jedge,” 
answered the farmer, as he shifted his quid a 
little, ‘‘ we considered that p’int.” 





—— 


} Derby is the best plug smoking tobacce tn the 
market. Have you tried it? 
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A Generous Answer. 
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mH Touching this subject of servants, why on 
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Yo will find 
that it will do 


what no other 


1 e earth do so many thousands of our women at soap can do, and 
on home slave in factories, or worse, when here . 
they would be like angels in the house? will please you every 


phe (Mostly !) And then again, the want of wives 
in Canada is areal blight to the land of sun- 
y light and room. These lines I jotted down 
ta from the Pall Mall Gazette \ast year: 


way. 


It is Easy, Clean, 


‘ and 
i i A voice comes from the Colonies : a ; - 
: i “Oh, by your lives, ob, send us wives,” Ex onc ymical te wash with 
A voice then back responsive flies: this soap. 


“ Oh, by the powers, take ours, take onre ” 
q , —The Canadian Gazette. 
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droop also, especially on very slender figures, 
but dressmakers here find it more popular to 
draw the back quite straight inside the belt. 
A street dress of checked tan and ecru wool 
has this full blouse front fastened on the left 
side, and drooping low on a wide black moire 
belt ribbon. The same blouse droop is given in 
the back, but is only a short and scant puff of 
the checked wool set above the belt, as the 
upper part of the back is covered with a little 
bolero of black moire. The fronts of the small 
jacket, of course,do not meet, and are orna- 
mented with rolled revers of the moire cevered 
with white guipure. The sleeves are large 
gigots, and the skirt has narrow bias. folds of 
moire for trimming. The poppy waist is a 
name for another charming manifestation of 
the French blouse, a waist to wear in the after- 
noon or at the theater with any pretty skirt of 
light silk, white or black. It isa glowing mass 
of color, and each sleeve, with its several 
doubled ruffles around the arm, represents a 
huge poppy. It is made of red goffered gauze 
in lengthwise shirred tucks, three in a cluster, 
having a puff between, and droops low on the 
pointed taffeta belt in front and back alike. 
Very light green gauzes, rose-colors, and 
chrysanthemum yellows also make flower- 
like blouses of this kind. Outing dresses 
have the most pronounced of all French 
blouses, a Paris yachting dress of navy-blue 
wool as thin as barege being put on the lining 
in pleats to make it droop two inches at least 
on the belt, This has a yoke of lighter Sevres- 
blue cotton serge, embroidered with white 
linen floss in unique fashion imitating lace. 
The navy-blue wool is called fish-net, though 
not in meshes, and is draped as a short apron 
over-skirt most gracefully on a kilt skirt of the 
light blue cotton serge, the latter a fabric 
called here Galateatwill. The sleeves reaching 
only half-way below the elbow are very full, 
with embroidered cuffs of the cotton. A belt 
of wide blue! satin ribbon completes a most 
jaunty costume for a yachtswoman, Simpler 
gowns of pale blue Galatea cotton have a yoke 
blouse waist, the front drooping after the 
French model, and the entire gown, waist and 
skirt, trimmed around with stripes of white 
pique edged on each side with black braid. 
La Mope, 





Try Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco, 5, 10 and 
20 cent plugs 





Bound to Succeed, 





The old gentleman looked grave. ‘‘I am 
very sorry, Mr. Talbot, to be obliged to with- 
hold my consent, but it is fairer to you and to 
my daughter.” 

The youth apparently did not so regard it. 

‘** As you say,” continued the old man, “ you 
have no money at all, and though I believe that 
you and Grace love one another, I must say no 
to any engagement. But go in, my boy, and 
save money. Work! work! work! and when 
you have amassed a nominal sum—well, say a 
thousand dollars—you may then consider 
matrimony.” 

The old gentleman was very kindly in his 
manner, but the youth looked as though a 
thousand dollars belonged to ceons hence. 

‘*T like you very much, Talbot,” her father 
went on, “‘and if there is any way I can ai- 
vance your prospects, do not hesitate for a 
moment tocallon me, Can I beof any service 
to you at all?” 

The youth started ; a giéam of hope lit his 
eye. ‘* Y-yes,” he stammered huskily, ‘ You 
can help me. Will—will you iend me a thou- 
sand dollars?” 

_——_ > oe —______—— 


The Last Omen, 


Two figures were slowly, painfully traveling 
over the great prairie from north to south, 
Both were aged men, but in either could be 
traced distinctive marks of the great strength 
and agility that had been theirs in youth. They 
were the last of types magnificent beyond the 
appreciation of to-day. 

Said the white man to his brother of the red 
skin, ‘“‘Toosalusca, the great prairie is un- 
changed after all these years;” and in the 
silence that followed his speech the noble 
woodsman followed the flight of his thoughts 
through the recollections of the forty years 
spent in the vast reaches of the far north-west. 
In all those years he had seen but the one man 
—his Indian comrade ; and it was better so, 
for none on earth was fit to be the comrade of 
these. 

But the old path-finder knew not that men 
had changed, and he had struck for the south 
that he might once again see white faces ere 
the great spirit called him. 

Suddenly the white man halted. 





“A trail!” 
** My prairie is no longer track- 
less.” And he knelt and parted the long grass 
as gently and tenderly as a lover might caress 
his sweetheart. ‘* Yes, a wagon,” continued 
the trapper; “a very light wagon, Toosalusca. 
Let us follow ita way. Ah, see how the tracks 
near each other and then part! A crazy, 
miserable wagon, to leave such tracks as that, 
Toosalusca—too loose, too shaken, to hold to- 
gether much longer. It must have been a 
wicked journey. But ha! see, Toosalusca! 
The tracks part! To the right—to the left. No 
mortal wagon could divide itself and travel in 
two directions on the either halves of its 
wheels.” Then controlling his emotion he con- 
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My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 
Acetocura with great results in my family. It 
has given yreat relief, especially in Nervous Affec- 
tions and Rheumatism, and I can confidently re- 


Iam, yourstraly, J. HENDERSON, M.A., 
Principal of Collegiate Institute, 


To Coutts & Sons, 72 Victoria St., Toronto, 
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tinued with great solemnity, ‘’Tis a sign, 
Toosalusca, from the Great Father. He sent a 
wagon to part from itself that we might know 
that we are to part from the earth. Let us 
wait.” 

The two decrepit heroes made their last camp 
with simple faith and courage, and the next 
day the two bodies, locked in a last embrace, 
were found by the returning bicyclists.— 
Judge. 








At the Police Court. 


Judge (to prisoner)—We are now going to 
read the list of your former convictions. 

Prisoner—In that case, perhaps your worship 
willallow me to sit down.—Le Baillage, 





A newspaper editor says: ‘‘ We have received 
a notice of marriage for insertion, to which 
was appended the original announcement, 
‘Sweethearts at a distance will please accept 
this intimation,’” 








Unwritten Law 

in the 
Best 
Society 


For Dinners, 
Mouse Parties, Af- 
ternoon Receptions 
and Five o’Clocks, 
the necessary, nay, the indispensable 
adjunct to the correct repast Is 


Chocolat-Menier ? 


Only Vanilla Chocolate ot 
highest grade, is manufactured by 
MENIER—Beneficial even for the most 
delicate. 

Can be taken just before retiring. 





Ammvat Gaize Cxcaco 
68 MILLION POUNDS 


John St., Montreal,Que. 





BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA, 


HOWARTH'’'S CARMINATIVE 


This medicine ie superior to all othere for Wind, Oram: 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of Iofan’ cocesiones 
by teething or other aliments. It will give sound, 
bealthfal sleep and rest, aleo quiet nights to ye and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfect Cosmtenn. Extensively used 
for the last forty years. monials on application. 
Trial Bottles, léc. Large Bottles, 5c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address of 


S. HOWARTH, Drucais?T 
243 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 


Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 





Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer,(N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 


_ Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 


Pianos to rent, 
Pianos repaired. 


Old Pianos exchanged. 
Pianos tuned. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 
70 KING STREET WEST. 


Highest Artistic Qualities in 
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No sooner had I entered (which I tried to do in WHY 
an unostentatious manner) than I was greeted 
DON’T YOU 


in this way : 
BUY YOUR 


GAS FIXTURES 


but how’s the frail tenement?” 
“* Blue eyes off color a bit, eh, old man?” 
While they are cheap ? We 
will furnish you with the 


**Here, come and be ineffably sympathetic, 
I've come an awful howler over the Jubilee.” 

most artistic designs at the 
lowest prices. 


Not After the Ball - - 
IS THE OBJECT But After Your Trade 


OF THE 


PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 


67 to 71 Adela‘de St. West "PHONE 1127 


BRANCHES—98, 729 and 434 Yonge Street 
Also 1360 Queen West and 724 Queen Eas 
RS. 
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The Fair Reporter. 


BY A VICTIM, 
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“But if you won't talk to me, I sha’n’t be 
able to make anything out of it, and I sha’n’t 
get any money,” said she, with a pout. 

I believe she knew that she was good look- 
ing. She was, in fact, a pretty girl. But had 
she been Venus herself, I should have pursued 
the same course, 

“IT am overwhelmed with regret,” I observed 
stiffly, in reply to her remark, 

“It’s very ill-natured of you,” said she. 

‘* It’s the merest self-defence,” said I, 

“ Now, that tiger-skin?” she suggested in- 
sinuatingly. ‘I’m sure a tale hangs to that!” 

“Of course a. tail hangs to it,” I replied 





‘IT say, Pot, old man, you must have made 
yourself dashed pleasant to that girl, What 
did you say, now?” 

“Out with it, Pot! None of your infernal 
rapier-thrusts, you know.” 

“Take care, Tom; he’s passionate and in- 
domitable.” 

‘“Who’s the party over the mantel-piece ? 
Ob, you old thief!” 

“Waiter, bring a cat for Mr. Pottinger. He 


> 
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106 York Street, near King 
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HOUSEHOLD LIST 











WANES irritably ; ‘‘ most tigers have tails. What are iene " ss 
” co ° 4% ; : 

—<—= OR WHS Cane, Sees ds in| nd hen, frou ail of them, a low chorus, a F RED ARMSTRON G, = vane a tc. each; Table Cloths, 4c. each; Sheets, 3c. eachj; 

“Only that your conversation abounds in a. ? , *| Pillow Slips, 2c. each; Towels, tc. each; Roller Towels, 2c. each; 

é flashes of bright wit, Mr. Pottinger—really "ak Paes fe edible. is 4 ek 2 2 Queen St West U__| Spreads, toc. each ; Toilet Covers, 5c. each. 
that’s all.” a ’ ’ ’ ae ° ° NoTicE—Not less than 30 pieces will be received at the above rates. 
” Soul! 
* All! Oh, Lord!” I groaned. 7_oOoO ————— 





“I should have thought you’d have liked it, A Woman's Rescue. 


you know. Most people do—especially when I 
doit. “Now those oriental vases? I suppose 
one of your ancestors brought them home 


I suppose nothing can be done.—Black and 
White, 





An [ateresting Story From Paris 6tatlon—A 
Sufferer F or Six Years Finds Relief After Many 





ARFlcn Crass 5 Cent Cicar. 


Try Derby Plug Smoking Tobacco, 5, 10 and 
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from—— ” 
‘* Bought 'em of a Jew in Whitechapel.” 


“Ah, you poke about in old shops? How in- 
You may often be seen, I expect, 


teresting! 
peering in at the——” 
‘*Never, madam.” 
‘Oh, what a love of a cat! 
companion and friend, isn’t he? 
he is!” 


“It’s the landlady’s, and I kick the beast 


out whenever I see it.” 


** Ah, perhaps you suffer from nerves? Most 
You must have perfect 


poets do, of course, 
rest and quiet to——” 
‘‘T'm as strong as a horse, thank you.” 


“ And you live quite at home in these lovely 


rooms?” 

‘““When I can command solitude, madam, I 
enjoy it.” 

‘Oh, thank you so much ! 
down. 


you? I know the feeling so well.” 

‘You do not appear, however, to appreciate 
it in others,” 

“Not quite so fast, please ; I can’t get it all 
down.” 

Controlling myself with an effort I said in 
firm tones: 

“TI distinctly forbid you to put in a word 
about me,” . 

“Oh, there'll be nothing you can possibly 
object to, Mr. Pottinger—there won't indeed. 
Do any of your family write poetry besides 
you?” 

“Do any of your family besides you do inter- 
viewing?” I retorted. ‘If so, [ should think 
you're an orphan.” 

She laughed gleefully, and wrote hard fora 
minute or two. 

“There, I've got that,” she observed cheer- 
fully. ‘‘ Now, is there anything else that you’d 
like to tell the public through me?” 

I opened the door and stood with my hand on 
the knob. 

‘“*About your books, for instance. 
how much you get for —” 

‘* No, thank you,” said I with emphasis. 

** Or your favorite pursuits?” 

**Good morning,” said I, opening the door 
wider, 

‘*Oh, good morning, Mr. Pottinger. Oh, who's 
that over the mantel-piece? What a sweet 
face! I’m sure it must be—oh, a secret is it? 
Then I mustn’t ask, must 1? How charmingly 
interesting, though ; I must just refer to it.” 

“If you do—” 

‘“* Well, good morning. Thank you so very 
much, I'll be sure and send you a paper.” 

The above is a full and true record of what 
pissed. The following is an extract from what 
was published : 

‘*Mr. Pottinger, when he is chez lui, dwells 
in the daintiest appartement. Ataglance you 
can tell that you are in the sanctum of askilled 
collector of objets d’arts, and your host’s deep- 
blue eyes light up with a radiant gleam as he 
lovingly fondles his priceless oriental pottery. 
The wall is decked with the skin of a magnifi- 
cent tiger (the Pottingers have always been 
mighty hunters, and Mr. Pottinger himself can 
hindle a rifle as deftly as he can turn a sonnet.) 
On the cushions of a luxurious sofa there re- 
poses a splendid Persian cat, evidently the 
companion, friend, and pampered pet of its 
gifted master. Over the mantelpiece hangs 
the portrait of a beautiful girl, and it is easy to 
see that this exquisite gem is not the least of 
Mr. Pottinger's treasures. Space forbids us to 
catalogue the thousand and one delightful 
objects which adorn this choice retreat. The 
tout ensemble is fragrant of lettered ease and 
wide culture. Nor is the genius loci one whit 
out of harmony with the surroundings which 
his matchless taste and untiring diligence in 
the search for curios have gathered together 
from the four corners of the earth. Mr, Pot- 
tinger’s slight figure tells, indeed, of a delicate 
physique and of the sensitive, ever-nervous 
temperament always associated with supreme 
poetic gifts. But the brain of the man imparts 
boundless energy to its frail tenement; the 
soul looks out, alert, passionate, indomitable, 
through the large eyes, now so strangely 
keen, now so ineffably sympathetic. Sayings 
full of penetration, hints of overflowing eym- 
pathy with all the sorrows and troubles which 
afflict the world mingle and alternate with the 
most brilliant flashes of wit or the rapier- 
thrusts of the most refined and courteous bad- 
inage. Mr, Pottinger's, indeed, is a person- 
ality which must be encountered to be appre- 
ciated ; for, although he may be atudied to 
some degree in his own priceless poems, yet 
the man himself seems something above and 
beyond even the finest of his work—a Presence, 
an Influence, in a word, a Soul, such as it is 
refreshing and inspiring to meet amid the 
rays and drabs of this prosaic age. Never 
Shall we forget the precious hours which Mr, 
Pottinger so kindly spared to us, and we trust 
that we have not altogether failed to communi- 
cate to our readers something of what we 
were privileged to enjoy when Mr. Pottinger 
made us welcome to his home.” 

This appeared one morning. In the after- 
noon I strolled, according to my custom, down 
totheclub. Acircle of men sat round the fire, 


I mean, 







He's your great 
I'm sure 





I'll just put that 
It’s so characteristic of genius, isn’t it? 
You love to be alone with your thoughts, don’t 


20 cent plugs. 





A Return to Constitutional Government, 


Jigsby— You look happy, old man, 


Jagsby—I 
morrow for two weeks, 





Jigsby (two weeks later)—You look—er— 


happy, old man. 

Jagsby—! am; my wife is coming back to- 
morrow, and I ean find out where my collar- 
buttons and things are. 





Mr. Rudyard Kipling on Canada. 





Mr. Rudyard Kipling was recently inter- 
viewed by the St. James's Gazette, and in 
answer to the question, ‘* Have you seen much 
of Canada?” made the following remarks: 
** Something—and what I have seen I like. It 
is a great country—a country with a future. 
There is a fine, hard, tough, bracing climate— 
the climate that puts iron and grit into men’s 
bones ; and there are all good things to be got 
out of the ground if people will work for them. 
What it wants is more men and more money. 
Why don’t Englishmen think more of it as 
a field for English capital and enterprise? 
Surely there is an excellent opening both for 
the investing and the emigrating Briton there. 
Things don’t perhaps move quite so fast as 
in the States, but they are safer, and you are 
under the flag, you know, and among men of 
the slower stock and breed. Send your folks 
to Canada; and if they can’t go themselves, let 
them send their money—plenty of it.” 








"A FRIEND 


Speaks through the Boothbay (Me.) Register, 


of the beneficial results he has received from 
a regular use of Ayer’s Pills, He says: “I 
was feeling sick and tired and my stomach 
seemed all out of order, I tried a number 
of remedies, but none seemed to give me 
relief until I was induced to try the old relia- 
ble Ayer’s Pills. I have taken only one 
box, but I feel like a new man, I think they 
are the most pleasant and easy to take of 
anything I ever used, being so finely sugar- 
coated that even a child will take them. I 
urge upon all who are in need of a laxative 
to try Ayer’s Pills, They will do good,” 


For all dis..os of the Stomach, Liver, 
and Bowels, take 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C, Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Every Dose Effective 





am; my wife is going away to- 


Remedies Had Failed. 

Mrs. E. H. Skinner is a well known and 
esteemed resident of Paris Station, Ont. Toa 
representative of the Review Mrs. Skinner re- 
cently told a very interesting story of recovery 
to health after long years of illness, ‘Tl had 
been ill,” she said, “for about six years, my 
blood had become thin and watery, bringing 
about a weakness amounting almost to a col- 
lapse. There were numerous distressing 
symptoms, such as dizziness, severe headache, 
and palpitation of the heart, and you can 
scarcely forman ideaof what I suffered dur- 
ing that time. Duriog the six years I was ill I 
was treated by four doctorsin Brantford and 
onein Paris, but they seemed not able to do 
anything forme. When the physicians failed 
I tried many remedies, but with no better re- 
sults. All this cost a great deal of money, and 
as I derived no benefit, I was completely dis- 
couraged. I found myself growing weaker, and 
hardly able to go about. And yet one never 
wholly despairs, for seeing Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills so strongly recommended, I determined 
to try them, and I have reason to be thankful 
that I did so. I had not been taking Pink Pills 
long when for the first time in six years, 
I found myself improving. Gradually the 
troubles that had made my life miserable dis- 
appeared, and I am again a healthy woman, 
and have no hesitation in saying that I believe 
I owe not only my recovery but my life to Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills.” As there are thousands 
of women throughout the country similarly 
troubled, Mrs. Skinner’s story of renewed 
health will point to them the remedy which 
wil) prove equally efficacious in their cases, 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are very valuable to 
women. They build up the blood, restore the 
nerves, and eradicate those troubles which 
make the lives of so many women, old and 
young, a burden. Dizziness, palpitation of the 
heart, nervous headache and nervous prostra- 
tion speedily yield to this wonderful medicine. 

These pills are sold cnly in boxes (the trade 
mark and wrapper printed in red ink), at 50 
cents a box or six boxes for $250 and 
may be had of druggists or direct by mail from 
Dr. Williams’ Medicine Company, Brockville, 
Ont., or Schenectady, N. Y. 





Taper—I should like two weeks’ absence to 
attend the wedding of a very dear friend. 

Mr. Gingham—It must be a very dear friend, 
indeec, to make you want that much time, 
Who is it ? 


Taper—Well, sir. after the ceremony she 


will be my wife.— Vogue. 





Home-Seekers’ Excursion Tickets 


Will be sold by the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. 
Paul Railway on May 8th and May 29th, 1894, 
from Chicago to St. Paul, Minneapolis, Omaha, 
Sioux City, Kansas City, and points beyond at 
practically one fare for the round trip. Ex- 
cursion tickets will be good for return passage 
thirty days from date of sale, but are good for 
passage only on date of sale. 

For further particulars apply to any coupon 
ticket agent in the United States or Canada, or 
address A. J. Taylor, Canadian passenger agent, 
87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 

a 


‘*Why don’t Igo to work, mum?” said the 
tramp, repeating Mrs. Cranberry’s question. 
** I'd only be too happy if I could get something 
to do in me own line of business,” 

‘**What might that be?” asked the sympa- 
thetic woman, 

**Colorin’ meerschaums, mum,.”—Judge. 


English Opinion. 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Ruil- 
roads, says : 

** The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

‘“*The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 





**You seem to have a great deal of faith in 
doctors,’ said a friend of the sick man. 

**T have,” was the reply ; “a doctor would be 
foolish to let a good customer like me die,— 
Boston Home Journal. 





Home-Seekers’ Excursion 


On May 29 the Wabash Railway will sell 
tickets at rate of one standard regular first- 
class fare for the round trip to all points in 
Kansas, Nebraska, Iowa, Minnesota and Da- 
kota. All tickets good to return thirty days 
from date of sale. The Wabash Railway is 
the great through line for this business, with 
its superbly equipped trains, the finest in the 
world, Full particulars of this excursion at 
Wabash oftice, N. E, corner King and Yonge 
streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
passenger agent. 





Her Horrible Thought. 





It was at one of these little quite private 
** afternoons” where amateurs “‘ obliged.” One 
handsome young amateur had delighted all the 
maidens present by “influencing” them and 
making them feel that if he wanted to make 
love to them some other time they would have 
a good excuse for pretending they couldn't 
help it. Besides this, he had done all sorts of 
tricks with cards, rings, and money, and at last 
he took to mind-reading and reading of sealed- 
up papers, etc, All this time one of the parlor- 
maids had been passing in and out with cups, 
cakes, glasses, and so on. She was much in- 
terested, and when the hostess gave a sign 
that nothing more was needed, the girl still 
lingered to see the completion of the trick just 
begun. ‘‘ Will someone oblige me with a 
heavy shawl or cloak?” he said. ‘‘ Now,” he 
went on, selecting a big cashmere shawl, ‘‘ you 
observe the thickness of this shawl.” 

They all did, breathlessly, including the maid 
at the door. ‘‘ Now, will one of you be good 





enough to write a number of three figures on a 

piece of paper, being careful not to let me see 

what is written?” 
one of the girls did so, while the maid at the 
door leaned forward and began to breathe hard. 
‘* Now, place the written paper, with the figure 
on the upper side, under the shawl as I hold 


shawl being between the amateur and the 
paper as he looked down toward it. 
a breathless silence. 
the number is 761.” It was. He had seen right 
through the thick shawl evidently. Everyone 
was dumbfounded with amazement. 
upon the silence broke the shriek of the maid 
at the door. 
and at the handsome young amateur, she hid 
her rosy face in her hands, yelling at the top of 
her voice, ‘‘ What’s the good of me clothes?” 
and fled. 


Have you tried Derby Plug Smoking Tebacce, 
5, 10 and 20 cent plugs? 


** Will you,” he enquired, ‘‘be my wite?” 

** You ask too much, sir,” she rejoined. 

Fora moment he was silent. 
A spoke there was a tender pleading in his 
voice. 
be kind enough to suggest how I can divide the 
question?” 


Aunt—I think Sibyl’s conduct is simply out- 
rageous. 
buried her husband ! 

Niece—That’s not very bad. 
would not wait so long. 


Sally Gay— What a cunning little fellow Mr. 
Callipers is! 

Dolly Swift—Cunning? Why, he's dreadfully 
bow-legged. 

Sally Gay—Yes, but that gives him such an 
arch look, you know.—Truth. 








Dry Kindling Wood 


Costs THE RETAILER 4 CENTS EACH. 
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With trembling fingers 


It was done, the thickness of the spread 





There was 
Then he said, ‘‘ Surely 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles ine 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Lirrce Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint 
but fortunately their goodness does not e 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


{fs the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carrer's Lirrce Liver P1vts are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small Pi, Smell Doce, Small Price 


Then 


With one final gaze at the shawl 








When again 


‘*Perhaps,” he observed, ‘‘ you would 


—_—-— - +e ——__— 


Flirting disgracefully, and only just 


Some of us 











Blood 


should be rich to insure 
health. Poor blood means 
Anzemia j diseased blood 
means Scrofula,. 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


the Cream of Cod-liver Oil, 


Syminqton's 
Edinburgh 
sCoffee Essences 


: Are useful to anybody 
§ at any time anywhere. 3 
and are sold in large 

and small bottles by 
the leading qrocers 











enriches the blood; cures > a0 
Anzemia, Scrofula, Coughs, throughout the world. 
Colds, Weak Lungs, and 


Wasting Diseases. Physicians, 
the world over, endorse it. 


Don't be deceived by Substitutes! 


Soott & Bowne, Belleville. Ali Druggists. 50c. & $1 


NEVER 


Suffer one day with a cough or cold. 
Apams’ Horenounp Torti Frorvt is 
an absolute cure. Packages, 5 cts. 
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ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. 


Choicest Cut Flowers 
and Palms 


Cut Roses, Ete. 


Telephone 1654 


Mall orders receive special at- 
tention. 
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tion which, like all others of a somewhat 
public character, must of necessity mix a little 


WELL known writer on musical | bitter with the sweet. ‘ 


topics, who has been a close 
observer of human nature, ex- 
presses the opinion that it re- 
quires as much tact and diplo- 
macy to successfully conduct 
an average church choir as to 
figure in the capacity of a 
prime minister, I very much question whether 
the difficulties which usually beset the paths 
of our choirmasters in the discharge of their 
duties do not call for more delicate manipula- 
tion than the important politicai squabbles 
which enter the experiences of party leaders. 
I have received a letter from a young choir- 
master in the western part of the city whose 
life has become a burden owing to petty dis- 
sensions in his choir which he feels himself 
unable to cope with, and concerning which he 
desires advice. It is extremely difficult, how- 
ever, to suggest a code of regulations which 
should govern such cases generally, as the cir- 
cumstances and conditions surrounding every 
choirmaster sppointment, and which vary 
with every congregation, have to be considered. 
And here is where the individual tact and skill 
of a choirmaster come into play. It may safely 
be assumed that no choir can prove successful 
in which a certain show of discipline is not 
maintained and in which the members are not 
made to feel that, although their services are 
gratefully appreciated, it is nevertheless ex- 
pected of them that they be prepared to make 
no smal! personal sacrifice in the general inter- 
ests of the organization. Choir rehearsals 
should be considered standing engagements of 
greater importance than the numerous social 
affairs which so frequently interfere with solid 
work. Regufir and prompt attendance at 
rehearsais and Sunday services should also be 
insisted upon as absolutely necessary in all 
cases. In point of fact, the irregular and half- 
hearted service rendered by what might other- 
wise be useful and effective material does more 
to undermine the general welfare of a choir 
organization than perhaps any other cause 
usualiy met with. The question of how to 
deal with such cases must be determined by 
the peculiar circumstances connected with 
them. It is, however, a very unfortunate or- 
ganization which cannot afford to dispense 
with the services of choir-members whose in- 
terest in the work isaselfish one. The motives 
which prompt singers to seek membership in 
this or that choir will generally determine the 
ultimate value of their services. With some it 
is a desire for social advancement, particularly 
if the choir be what they frequently term a 
“nice” one. I have never known such candi- 
dates for membership to prove a permanent 
benefit to any choirmaster. Others, again, re- 
gard the matter froma purely personal and 
sometimes from a business point of view, and 
in order the more effectively to be brought be- 
fore a congregation place more importance 
upon the prominence of the particular seat 
they are to occupy than upon their singing. 
Indeed, it will always be one of the most diffi- 
cult problems of every choirmaster to satisfy 
the vanity and pretensions of such people by 
according them a sitting frequently out of 
all keeping with their ability as choristers. 
* 

Among the trials and tribulations which be- 
set the life of a choirmaster, none are more 
ikely to cause trouble than the ambitious de- 
sires of would-be solo singers im the choir, par- 
ticularly if, as is frequently the case, they or 
their friends are parties of influence in the 
*hurch, The petty jealousies among singers, 
which are frequently encouraged by members 
of the congregation, are also productive of 
rouch harm and difficult of control. Then, 
again, the numerous critics and advisers who 
are to be found in greater or lesser numbers in 
every church, and who, of course, understand 
the choirmaster's business better than the 
musician in charge, have their effect in under- 
mining the discipline of any but the most 
firmly appointed organizations. The question 
of the character of the music rendered from 
time to time ts also a frequent cause for fric- 
tion. In this respect the choirmaster should 
feel content who is able to please the majority. 
The ange! Gabriel could not do any more with 
the average congregation, many of whom 
are oftentimes unable to distinguish between 
Old Hundred and God Save the Queen. 
I have sometimes no:iced that when the work 
ofachoir progresses so remarkably smoothly 
as to give no cause for complaint or when 
iaternal dissensions, for which choirs are said 
to be famous, are conspicuous by their absence, 
this desirable state of affairs creates a sus- 
picion in the breasts of some disturbing ele- 
ment in the congregation that the time has 
arrived and a cause must be found fora “‘shak 
ng up.” The plan adopted in such cases 
reminds one of the principle which formerly 
obtained in the domestic affsirs of Kansas and 
which is embodied in the complaint of a pion- 
eer of that state, who in his disgust at a 
period of unwonted peacefulness exclaimed, 
“This is getting monotonous. Let’s go out 
and hang a nigger or two,” 


The thousand and one little annoyances 
to which every choirmaster is subjected 
are not always fortunately his sole or 
main experiences. I may go farther and 
say that they are in many cases but the 
incidentals which lend a little spice to his 
choie work, and do not after all constitute in- 
surmountable barriers to a happy and genial 
ife with his choristers and a generally appre- 
clative recognition of his endeavors by the 
songregation engaging him. My personal ex- 
perience has been that where a reasonable and 
not too severe discipline as regards attend- 
ance and regularity is insisted upon, which a)! 
are expected to respect ana aid in carrying out, 
and where a firm, consistent and, at the same 
rime, courteous course is pursued in the instruc- 
tion of a chorus, the loyal co-operation of a 
shoir can generally be depended upon and the 
ife of a choirmaster need not necessarily 
nurry him to a premature grave, but should on 
the contrary prove @ source of pleasure and 
satisfaction rather tending to lengthen his 
days. The high and noble purpose for which 
hoirs are presumably organized and which 

should govern their conduct and existence, 
should in itself enable an average mortal to 
submit to the trifling petty grievances associ- 
ated with the position of choirmaster, a posi- 





St. George's Hall, Elm street, was crowded 
to the doors on Monday evening last, on the 
occasion of a pianoforte recital by Miss Florence 
Marshall, an exceptionally gifted pupil of Mr. 
H. M. Field. Miss Marshall, who is but fifteen 
years of age, presented a programme which 
would have proved acomprehensive test for any 
of our concert soloists, and one can honestly say 
that the performance was in the highest degree 
artistic and, under the circumstances, sur- 
prisingly brilliant. It is not too much to pre- 
dict that should Miss Marshall’s future studies 
not be interfered with she will develop into a 
player of the first rank, Miss Marshall’s num- 
bers included : Bach’s Italian Concerto (third 
movement), Beethoven's Sonata in E flat, op. 
31; Chopin’s Two Preludes, op. 28, and Varia- 
tions in B flat, op. 12; Grieg Album Leaf, op. 
28; Mendelssohn’s Souvenir and Spinning 
Song and Liszt’s Consolation in D flat, and the 
Wagner Liszt transcription of the Spinning 
Song from The Fiying Dutchman. In all of 
these the young pianiste displayed a remark- 
ably refined and mature technique and 4 
breadth of musical conception quite beyond 
her years. The recital was made further iu- 
teresting through the assistance of Miss Lina 
Adameon, violiniste, and Miss Gertie Black, 
contralto (a pupil of Miss Norma Reynolds). 
Miss Adamson played Vieuxtemps’ Air Varie 
admirably, and was deservedly encored, 
playing with much warmth of tone and 
clean .technique, as well as with grace 
and expression. Miss Biack was also 
cordially received in her several selections, 
her voice, a rich contralto of excellent quality, 
giving much promise for the future. The 
recital served as an index of the number of 
talented pupils in our midst who are receiving 
their training at the hands of representative 
teachers in different branches of the art, and of 
the growing improvement in the general 
standard of performances which is exerting an 
appreciable influence upon the public taste. 


* 

The immense audience which crowded all 
parts of the Pavilion on Tuesday evening last 
on the occasion of the third annual recital by 
pupils of Miss Norma Reynolds, teacher of 
singing at the College of Music, was a flatter- 
ing and well deserved public tribute to this 
energetic instructress, Miss Reynolds’ success 
as a specialist in voice culture has frequently 
beer referred to in this column, The large 
number of pupils whom she has prepared for 
the concert platform or who have on the merits 
of their work secured remunerative church 
appointments, speak more eloquently than 
words of her success in this sphere of work. 
The programme on Tuesday evening embraced 
a number of selections representing various 
styles and composers. It is sufficient to say 
that the manner in which these were rendered 
reflected the greatest credit upon Miss Rey- 
nolds and her talented pupils as well. The 
following pupils participated: Misses Gertie 
Black, Hallworth, Ella Ronan (the recently 
appointed solo contralto at Carlton street 
Methodist church), May Taylor, Gertrude Smith, 
Theresa Tymons, Elda Idle, Mrs, Herbert and 
Mr. H. C. Johnson. 
peared with marked success in the celebrated 
duet from Semiramide with Miss Black. The 
vocal selections were most enthusiastically 
received and floral tributes were freely be- 
stowed upon the soloists. Miss Reynolds was 
assisted by the College Ladies’ Mandolin and 
Guitar Club, and Misses Sullivan and Mara, 
pianists; Miss Massie, ‘cello; and Mr. Wels- 
man, piano and violin. Their contributions to 
the programme were performed with excellent 
effect and added much to the enjoyment of the 
evening. The concerts as a whole was a de- 
cided success ana the very satisfactory manner 
in which it was conducted isa matter for honest 
congratulation to Miss Reynolds and those 
associated with her. 


The approaching concert of the Toronto Male 
Chorus Club under the direction of Mr. J. D. A. 
Tripp promises to be one of the musical events 
of this season. The date has been fixed for the 
5th of June, the Grand Opera House being 
chosen for the occasion. The assisting artists 
will be, as already announced: Miss Arma 
Senka (Susie Ryan), Miss Mary Howe and Mr, 
William Lavin. Miss Howe will sing Verdi’s 
Ah! Gors E’ lin, from Traviata, and the cele- 
brated Bird Song, from Peari of Brazil, by 
David. Mr. Lavin’s solo numbers will be an 
aria from Luisa Miller, by Verdi, and two 
ballads by J. H. Rogers and Lucien Howe 
respectively, entitled At Parting, and I Know 
Not. Miss Howe and Mr. Lavin will also be 
heard in Donizetti’s well known duet from 
the opera of Don Pasquale. 

* 


Mr. Alfred D. Sturrock, baritone soloist of 
St. James’ Cathedral, has been placed in 
charge of the musical programme at the Cana- 
dian Chautauqua, Niagara-on-the-Lake. 


Toe third annual testival of the Toronto 
Church Choir Asscciation (Episcopa!), which is 
to be held on Tuesday evening in St. James’ 
Cathedral, bids fair to surpsss all preceding 
festivals in general interest and in the excel- 
lence of the musical service selected. A chorus 
of about five hundred voices is expected to take 
part, chosen principally from the following 
church choirs: All Saints’, St. George’s, St. 
Simon's, St, Peter's, St. Matthew’s, St. Clem. 
ents’,St. Thomas’, S’. Matthias’, St. Philip’s, St. 
Luke's, Holy Trinity and St. Stephen's. The 
music will include, besides the usual hymns 
and chants, Woodward's Magnificat and Nunc 
Dimittis in E flat, ard Gounod’s anthem, Send 
Out Thy Light. Mr. J. W. F. Harrison will 
conduct and Mr. E. W. Phillips officiate as 
organist. The festival is open to the public. 


The Brooklyn Citizen speaks as follows con- 
cerning Miss R. M. Reese, formerly of this 
city, who recently appeared at a concert given 
in Brooklyn: ‘‘ The programme was of rare ex- 


} cellence, particularly that portion contributed 


by Miss Reese. This young lady is endowed 
with a magnificent voice, which has been 
brought to its full power by a thorough course 
of training, and will doubtless make an enviable 
reputation for herself that will not be confined 
to this city.” 


Mr. Anton Seid] has withdrawn from the 


fleld as a competitor of Walter Damrosch in | 
















































Miss Reynolds also ap- : 


May 19, 1894 





the project for a revival of German opera in 
New York next season. This leaves the latter 
master of the situation at present. Mr. Dam- 
rosch has sailed for Germany to make arrange- 
ments for his projected season of opera, which 
commences on Nov. 19, and will include 
eight of Wagner's works. 


The excellent choir of the Beverley street 
Baptist church, under the direction of Mr. W. 
J. McNally, will give Farmer's oratorio, Christ 
and His Soldiers, in the church on Tuesday 
evening, May 22, with Mrs, Clements, Miss 
Maggie Huston, sopranos, Miss Flint, con- 
tralto, Messrs. Robert Gorrie and W. A, Put- 
land, tenors, and Mr. F. T. Verrall, bass, as 
soloists. 


Mr. J. Lewis Browne, organist of Bond street 
Congregational church, has issued an effective 
yet simple set of Canticles of the Church in 
the key of D, which have been published by 
the enterprising house of Messrs. Whaley, 
Royce & Co. Mr. Browne's setting of the 
Canticles will be found a musicianly and digni- 
fied series of compositions, which can be recom- 
mended to the favorable notice of our church 
choirs generally. 


Rev. J. Scott Howard, rector of St. Mat- 
thew’s church, has presented his church with 
a fine two-manual pipe-organ, which was pur- 
chased from the well known Toronto firm of 
organ builders, Messrs. E. Lye & Sons, 

. 


Mr. George F. Smedley, the successful 
teacher of banjo, guitar and mandolin, has 
taken a studio for the convenience of private 
pupils at Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co.’s, 158 
Yonge street. Mr. Smedley is also instructor 
of the 'Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Club, and teaches on the special instrumente 
mentioned at the Toronto College of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School and the Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 


Mr. E. R. Doward, organist of the Church of 
the Ascension, who recently resigned his posi- 
tion, has been offered and has accepted the 
position of organist and choirmaster at Broad- 
way Tabernacle, at a salary of $1000 perannum, 
Mr. Doward takes charge of his new appoint- 
ment as soon as his term of office at the Church 
of the Ascension expires. MODERATO, 

* 


Mr. J. Trew Gray of London, England, a 
pupil of Sig. Odoardo Barri, has opened music 
parlors at 287 Church street and is prepared to 
instruct pupils in the Lamperti method of 
singing and voice culture. It is unnecessary 
to refer to the admitted superiority of this 
system, as it has produced the greatest singers 
of the century and therefore needs no recom- 
mendation from us. Mr. Gray is the fortunate 
possessor of a very fine basso cantante voice 
and is very successful in voice production, one 
of the specialties of the Lamperti system, of 
which he is so capable an exponent, It is cer- 
tainly an acquisition to Toronto musical circles 
to have with us a professor of the system in- 
augurated by Francisco Lamperti, the old 
Italian method. 





Notice. 


The author of a manuscript of three hundred 
and eighty-eight pages, entitled Canadian 
Wanderings, who neglected to furnish us with 
his name, will kindly send in his address, 
Although we do not undertake to return manu- 
scripts, yet this particular one represents so 
much work that we desire to restore it to its 
author. 





A Yonge Street Fable. 





A fool who desired nothing else so much as 


ence, one day stopped to look into a Yonge 
street window because he saw there some 
cheap hosen such as he was wont to wear. He 
had no sooner looked in than a finely dressed 
gentleman and lady also stopped to look in, 
and the three were soon joined by a fourth, 
and soon until a crowd collected, each one 
trying to get as near the window as possible. 
Thereupon the fool, being angry that such 
notice should be taken of his actions, said: 
Fair ladies and gentlemen—It seems strange 
that so many people esteeming themselves to 
be wise will yet suffer their curiosity to flatter 
the judgment of a fool. What is there in the 
window that you could not suffer me to enjoy 
it alone ? 


-— 





Love Timed by Seconds. 





On as Brush street car the other evening were 
a young colored man and his girl, and they not 
only had each other's hand as they rode, but 
the young man slipped his arm about her 
waist, and didn’t seem to care a copper for the 
winks and smiles of the other passengers. 
After a time a white man got up and passed 
out on the platform and beckoned the young 
man to come out. The latter hesitated to 
leave a good thing, even for a minute, but 
finally did so, and was asked : 

‘* Young man, do you love that girl?” 

‘** Yes, sah, I does,” he promptly replied. 

‘* And she love you ?” 

** She do, sah.” 

** How long have you known her ?” 

*’Bout an hour.” 

** Isn’t that falling in love pretty rapidly ?” 

‘Yes, sah, but dat’s de way I does. Doan 
take me ober ten minutes to fall in love wid 


anybody. We hain't like white folks ‘bout 
dat.” 

*“ How long does it take you to fall out 
again?” 


The young man looked into the car and saw 
that another colored man, who had been stand- 
ing by the front door, had taken his seat. Not 
only that, but he was holding the girl's hand 
in his, and their heads were bumping together 
in the most affectionate manner. He took this 
in at a glance. 

‘‘How long, sah? How long! Why, jest 
"pout ten seconds, sah, an’ de ten seconds hev 
expired.” 

And he dropped off the car and*’went off in 
the darkness, whistling a tune without a 
quaver of sadness in it.— Detroit Free Press, 





There is a father in Philadelphia who is mean 
enough to call his dqughter Misery, because 
she loves company. 0 wouldn't love com- 
pany in Philadelphia? 


liberty to do as he pleased without interfer- | 


Mrs, Milky Weigh—Don’t you often tenderly 
recall en days which followed your engage- 
ment 

Mr, Libitum—Oh, yes; but it doesn’t com- 
pare to the daze which followed my marriage. 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University AMiliation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas. Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Facilities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical prnee 
Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA., Principal. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILED FREE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


INCORPORATED 





R. V..P. HUNT 

Pupil of Dr. Carl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Oshawa Ladies’ College, Organist Zion Oongregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Or Residence, 104 Maitland Street 





ME: J: D. 4. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


ly Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, 
osm Reunis peal of Edward Fisher. M Open for 
cngagemente, Toronto Conservatory of Music 
and 2@ Seaton Street, Toronto 


Lore N. WATKINS 

308 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Masic 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 


Ladies’ oe 
CHURCH D CONCERT 


Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 








In Afiiliation With the University of Toronto 


The Toronto College of Music, 12 & 14 Pembroke 

St.. Toronto. A thorough Musical education. Every 

department complete. F. H. Torrixaton, Mus Direotor. 
Guo. GoopsruaM, Pres. Send for Prospectus. 


R. J. TREW GRAY 
Pupil cf Sig. Odoardo Barri, London, Eng. The 
celebrated Lam perti system, which has prodtced the great- 
est singers of the century, is used by Mr. Gray in instructing 
his pupils. VOICE PRODUCTION A SPECIALTY, 
(Open for engagements in Concert, Oratorio or Operatic 
evente.) Apply by letter for appointment. 
287 Church Street, Toronto 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 

Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strause, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in ha by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative fan solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


W. F. HARRISON 
: Organtet and Choirmaster St. Simon's Oburch. 
Musical of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
usic, Bishop Strachan School, Miss Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road - « Besedale 


M® H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
SS for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils. 


505 Sherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music. 


MRS. MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 

a Teacher of Vecal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
vee Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
ppils. Toronto College of Music, or 565 Sherbeurne St. 








M® AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 


TEACHER OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Also Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


(open for concert engagements. 
123 MeCaul Street 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C,.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOLT 


Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Pres Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for en, mente. For terme address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


M!Ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


W, J: McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Chelemagen, Bovestey Street Baptist 
urch, 


TEACHER OF PIANO, 


Toronto College of Music or 82 Suseex Avenue. 

W KUCHENMEISTER 

° VI@LIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil «f the Raff Conerrvatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main. and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and ©. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Phitharmonio 
Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 

Studio, Messrs. A, & 8. Nordheimer's 


15 Ming Street East 
Residence, Cor. Gerrara and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 








EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Bapje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and convert engagemente. 

Instructor of Varsity Banjo. Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 

Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College 

Studio: Whaley, Reyce & Ce., 158 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembreke st. 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Vielincelle Seloist and Accompanist 
TRACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OBLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
© (Organist and Choirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupile received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 


Reception hours 8 to 5 p.m. daily. 





RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piane, Organ and Masical Theer 


46 Phebe Beret ‘ 


















IF YOU REQUIRE 


ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Beoks or Musical Instre 
ments 


R E M EM B E R Publishers and Gen 


Dealers in everything pertaining to: 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Im 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Terente 





ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use ad 


Holy Trinity Church 

Cook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
. Parkdale Methodist Church 


18, 20 & 12 &t. Alban’s Street - - TOROKTO 












R. H. W. WEBSTER 
Late of Milan, Italy 
Choi: master St. Petes’s Churob, Pr fessor of Voice Culture 
at the Toronto College cf Music, withes to notify that he 
has taken as studio Room 35, Oddfellows’ Hall, corner 
Yonge and College Streets. Communications may aleo be 
addreesed to him at the Arlington Hotel. 


RS. H. WEBSTER, Pupil of Signori 
Gautiero and Guise of Milan, will receive pupile 

for complete instruction in the Italian method on the 
Mandolin. Address MRS. WEBSTER, Arlington Hote). 


W4LTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for etudy of Musical Theory. 


to i. 
— ocneps cogngements as Zones Sele: at Concerta. 


Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 








M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPBANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructer in Voice Culture, Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 
@pen fer concert engagements 


R. A. S. VOGT 
ist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Piano and Organ at the Teronte 


Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - - 605 Church Street 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Carlton Street Methodist Church. 


Addreee— Teacher of Piane and Orgaa 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Muste. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wvirectrees and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher ef Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
262} Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


S'6. D. MARCICANO, one of the lead- 

ere of Marcicano & D’Alesandro’s Italian Orchestra, 
baving left the city, notice is hereby given that the said 
orchestra will be carried on by exactly the same performers 
under the name and sign of D. D’Alesandro. the friends 
of the orchestra will kindly note that Sig. Marcicano no 
longer lives at 249 Chestnut St,, and that ordere will be 
taken at 35 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 

Of the Oonservatorie of Paris, France 

COMPOSER AND TEACHER 
Will be pleased to introduce etudente to any of the teachere 
or musical institutions of London, and to procure euitable 
board and lodging for them, or for avy vieitore to London. 

19 Portland Terrace 
Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, England 


STAMMERING prereset, unser 
Vece Svetem No advance fee. Address CHURCR’S 
AU f0-VOCE SCHOOL, 2 Wilten Crescent. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Opposite Coliege 

VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 


Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violins and 
‘Oelos on han“. Violine bought, sold or taken in exchange 
by paying difference. Repairing old violins a specialty. 


Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 























MARTIN Leadieg Bagih 
CLEWORTH *"cccraoe 


Amateur Societies Coached, on Special Terms 

FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 83 

- Cor. King and Yonge 


OPEN 


75 Wenge Street - 





Seeerooooooooe anaes. ok 
SHAW & ELLIOTT’S 


Casnadrliige' 


TORONTO and STRATFORD 

The largest finest equipp 

successful commercial scheo 

lo session the entire year, No 
toenter. Oatalogues free 

Toronto location: Cor. Yonge and Ge-rard. 


9999909 9OOS 090000000000 00 
ERMAN PENSION 


AVENUES pM lk = coda, Saturday 
e ys and e. 
very successful in Ger- 


Fraulein Hofmann, who has been 
Soe Sonata 


conversation: that” being the ‘uly language spokes i 
conv . pg the on 
“DIEZ PENSION.” . . = 


md men: 
m Canada 
the beet time 
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Wednesday Evening; 
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Prices—253. to $1.5 
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560 SELECT 
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Mss Emma Juc 
Miss Lillian Bla 
Mrs. Ca'1 Alves 
Mr. W. H. Riege 
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take a more plesean 
Uawurpaszed and th 
telurn Monday, 28h 


Fares, 75c. 


QUEEN 


FigsT EXC 
Ss. - 
Toronto to 
Sieamer will leave 
day, 23rd May, for O 
On Thursday, 24h, ¢ 
day morning at 5, gt 
and Charlotte. Rou 
Afier May the 2531 
(3 indays excepted) 1 
cok ste at W. A. Ged 


Koc 








Send for New 
JG 
89 BAY STRE 








moral 
USE 


‘omia 


'S 


TO 


O08 


l- 
a, 
id 


May 19. 1894 


Social and Personal. 


Erminie audiences comprised all of the elite 
jast week, and the play was received with 
much satisfaction. On Friday evening the 
stalls were filled, but the boxes were almost 
all untenanted. In one was a very pretty 
theater party, chaperoned by Mrs. McKenzie, 
Some pretty gowns were also worn by the in- 
evitable late-comers, whose dinner) engage- 
ments clashed with a prompt arrival at the 


opera. : 

The Fencing Master has also had fine audi- 
ences at the Academy, for Marie Tempest 
always proves a drawing card. On Monday, 
an off night usually, the house was quite 
smart. Mr, and Mrs, E, H. Duggan had a box 
party, @ party of gentlemen graced another 
box, and in the stalls were: Mrs, and Miss 
Janes, Mra, Gooderham of Waveney and party, 
Hon. Lyman Jones and party, Mr. Bourlier, 
Mr. Taylor, Mr. and Mra, Ellis, Several dinner 
parties were hurried a little and the members 
arcived at the play in unusually good season. 
Tuesday and Wednesday were also go0d nigh ts. 
O01 the latter evening I noticed a pretty box 
party including Mr. and Mrs, Eiwardes, Mr. 
and Mrs. McCullogh and Mrs, Walter Barwick, 
and among those seated in the stalls were: 
Mr. and Mrs, Kerr Osborne, Mrs. Galbraith, 
Mr. George Gooderham, Miss Covernton, Mr, 
and Mrs, Henry Cawthra, Mr. and Mrs, Harry 
B-ock, Mr. Fred Polson, Mt. and Mra. Beatty, 
and many others. 


Grand Oyera. Hous 


Monday Nex! and During the Week ‘| 


MATINEES THURSDAY AND SATURDAY 
LAST APPEARANOE FOR TWO YEARS OF 
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“WILLARD JOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


And his Company, which includes 


MISS MARIE BURROUGHS 


lo the following repertoire : 


NOW SHOWING 


w—Art Serges... 


IN ALL THE NEW COLORS: 


Gold Cadet Blue 
Tabac Old Blue 
Reseda Green Terra Cotta 


SAMPLES BY MAIL 


Monday and Taeeday Evenings—THE MIDDLEMAN 
By Henry Arthur Jones. 

Wednesday Evening and Thureday Matinee—A FOOL'S 
PARADISE. By Sydney Grundy. 

Thursday and Friday Evenings and Saturday Matioce 
a { Saturday Evening—First production in Toronto of 
TIE PROFESSOR’S LOVE STORY. By J. M. Barrie, 
author of ‘* The Little Minister.” 


Copper | 
Crimson| 
BL. 6£. 


Prices—253. to $1.50. Plan nowopan. 


GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


TUESDAY, JUNE 5, 1894 


FIRST CONCERT 


OF THE 


wesumae ieee. SOHN KAY, SON & CO. 


Awisted by MIS$3 MARY HOWE, Soprano, Boston; ARMA 
34 King Street West, Toronto 





SENKA (Mies Susie Ryan), Contralto; MR. WILLIAM 


LAVIN, Tenor, Boston. L 
Subscription liste at all music stores. Prices $1 and 750. 








Massey Music Hall. Festiva 


JUNE 14, 15 and 16 
Thursday, Friday & Saturday 
SOLOISTS: 


MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 





Mss Emma Juch : . ° Soprauo * 

use 1 im - - 122 ng S$ W 
arte.” .° . eam King Street est 
Mr. W. H. Rieger - " Tenor OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


Dr. Carl EB. Duftt - - - Baritone “TORONTO 
> ro | 


AN 
r. Arthur Friedheim - - - Pianist 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


1 |Overcoats 


Spring has come. You will have to 
throw aside your ulster or heavy over- 
coat and don one of the newest and 
latest styles for Spring wear, having 
just received a fine line of goods suit- 
able for such, and which I am making 
up in the very latest fashion. The long 
Chesterfield or fly front oversack will 
be a pronounced favorite for this sea- 
son, made from twill worsteds to the 
soft finish of the new naturals, and from 
Venetians in various shades of gray. 
They are made with a moderately long 
roll when buttoned, will be silk faced to 
the edge, will have a center seam in 
back and bottom vent. Such is the 
style that the latest New York and 
English reports give. Having always 
on hand sample garments, would ask 
you to call and make inspection before 
purchasing elsewhere. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block, 
TORONTO. 


GODES- _ 
BERGER 


The only natural mineral water now sup- 
plied to Her Majesty, the Queen of England, 
under Royal Warrant. 

Professor WANKLYN, of London, Eng., 
states: “I have analyzed the Godes-Berger 
water, and find that it is exquisitely pure. 
Its saline ingredients are normal, just those 
required to form an excellent table water.’ 


For sale by all firtt-class Hotels, Wioe Merchants, 
Restaurante and Druggivte. 








INFORMATION FOR CANDIDATES 


HE ANNUAL EXAMINATIONS for Cadetehip in the 

Royal Military College will take place at the Head 
Quartere’of the several Military Districte in which candi- 
dates reside, in June each year. 

In addiition to the facilities the College affords for an 
education in Military Subjects, the course of instruction is 
such as to afford a thorough practical, scientific and sound 
training in all departments which are essential to a high 
and general modern education. 

The Civil Engineering Couree {s complete and thorough 
in all branches. Architecture forms a separate subject. 

The Course of Physics and Chemistry is such as to lead 
towards Electrical Engineering, Meteorological Service and 
other departments of applied science. 

The Obligatory Course of Surveying includes what is 
laid down ae necessary for the profession of Dominion 
Land Surveyor. The Voluntary Course comprises the 
higher subjscte required for the ae of Dominion Topo- 
= Surveyor. Hydrographic Surveying ie also 
taught. 

Length of Course four years. 

Four Commissions in the Imperial Regular Army are 
awarded annua 'ly. 

Board and instruction $200, for each term, consisting of 
ten monthe’ residence. 

For further information apply to the Adjutant General 
of Militia, Ottawa, b:fore 15th May. 

Department of Militia and Defence, 1894. 





Sains: 
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M O D E S UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 


market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. HAMILTON & CO., Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agents. 








M 
CHORUS, 500-—-ORCHESTRA, 70} - ; =< 


Mr. F. H. Toraiseron, Conductor. 


Thursday Evening—Messiah (Gande)). Friday Afternoon— 
Miscellaneous Concert. Friday Evening—Hymn of Praise 
(Mendelssohn), Wreck of the Heeperus(A E. Fisher) Sat- 
urday Afternoon—Cbildren’s Concert, 1.000 Pablic School 
Coildren; Toronto Orchestral School (109). Saturday 
Evening—Grand Miscellaneous C ancert. 
Prices—25e, 50c, 75c and $1 

Sabecribere’ liat at Nordheimer’s 

Further information may be obtained at the office of the 
Secretaries, Room 16, Janee’ Baildiog 


Ontario Jockey Club 


pring 
S Meeting 


MAY 22-26 


First Race at 2.30 p.m. Each Day 
LYNDHURST OGDEN, Seoretary. 
Office, 32 Toronto St. Telephone No. 1889. 


EXCURSION 


The popular STEAMER GARDEX CITY will give two 
trips t0 ST. CAMHARINES, May 247, leaving Toronto at so. 
Sam. and2p.m. Those wishing a day's outing cannot 
take a more pleasant trip. The soenery k the Oanal is 
Uasurpaszed and the attractions many. okete good to 
return Monday, 28:h. See posters. 


Fares, 75¢c. and 50c. Children. 25c. 


QUEEN’S BIRTHDAY 


FIRST EXCURSION OF THE SEASON 


SS. CARMONA... 
Toronto to Charlotie and Rochester 


Sieamer will leave Yonge street Wharf 11 p.m., Wednes- 
day, 23rd May, for Oharlotte. Returning, leave Charlotte 
On Thursday, 24h, at 8 p.m., arriving back in Toronto Fri- 
day morning at 5, giving excursioniste all day in Rochester 
and Charlotte. Round trip tickets, $2. 

After May the 25th the Cesmens will leave Toronto daily 
(3 indays excepted) at 10 p.m., and Saturdays at 11 pm. 
Tick ste at W. A. Geddes’, 69 Yonge street, on dook or boat. 


Kodaks 


‘ Premos, $10 to $30 


ing to his taste. 


your home furnishings. 
tages of this house 
grades of carpets. 








most people here. 


New Shoes | 


ELEG4NT NEW LINES OF 


Tan Boots 
....and Shoes 


New sha; lovely 
shades, all the nov- 
elties in spring foot. 
wear, at 

79 Bing St. East 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


oT? W, L. WALLACE’S | 
110 Yonge Street | 


If you want the newest styles of 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


He is showing the latest Black with white 


Night Hawk, $6.50 
trimmings, also the latest in Tan for Gents, 


Send for New Catalogue. 
Ladies and Children. He is showing the finest | 


J @ RAMSAY & CO. assortment in the city of new goods in Cana 
89 BAY STREET * - TORONTO dian and American manufacture. | 









Fancy-Free 


What we mean is that your selection of carpetings here is not confined to a 
limited variety of patterns, colorings or designs, which the dealer, in his wis- 
dom, has picked out as being the most saleable—or the handsomest, accord- 


Perhaps you have tastes of your own, and a fastidious fancy for effects in 

In that case, you will surely appreciate the advan- 
We have all the new patterns in all the standard 
We have hundreds of different designs in every possible 
combination of colors—where others may be able to display but a score or 
The matchless extent of the variety of new styles, the matchless size 
and light of our great ground floor showroom for the critical and convenient 
inspection of carpets, and our very low prices—these are the attractions for 


FOSTER & PENDER 


TORONTO'S GREAT CARPET HOUSE, 14 & 16 KING STREET EAST 





Your Sole Support in Life 


IS YOUR FOOTWEAR 

We deal in the very best boots and 
shees both in American and Canadien 
makes. We invite your especial inspec- 
tion of our New pectng Saytes 
in Ladies and Gente’ wear 
now constantly arriving. 


H & C. BLACHFORD 
First-Class Boot and 
Shoe Emporium 


89 
Ming 6¢. Rast, 
Terente 








pENTIOTRY. 
R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 4208 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


A. H. HARRIS Dentist 


163 Sherbourne St. 
OFFIOE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging ie distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR. ©. H. BIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new C. P. R. Offices. 








M4tco-m W. SPARROW, Dentist 
N, W. cor. Spadina and Queen St . Toronto. 
Special Attention Paid to Painless Operating 
Tesepnone 2394 


R'sk & EDWARDS 
DENTISTS 


Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 


8. E Cor. Richmond and Yonge Streets 
(Up-staire) 
‘ — attention given to the preservation of the natural 
eeth. 








D® CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Youge & College Sts; 
Office Hours : 9 to 6. 


RS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suite 23 ** The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sts 
Hours, 9 to 6. Telephone 2282. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toromro. 











MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—11 a.m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. 





Addrese— 


OHN B. HALL, M_D., Homeopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Houra—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


D® 6. STERLING RYERSON, tacae 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND BAR SURGEON 
13] CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 





SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


> Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
ishes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


G. B. FOSTER 


~V~ THE FORUM, cor Yonas AND GERRARD Sts, 











EDUCATIONAL. 


y 
rs. A. T. Wood 
Of ‘*Elmwood,’’ Hamilton 

Highly recommends an EDUCATIONAL 
HOME for gentlemen's daughters at Hamp 
stead, London, England, conducted by two 
cultured and experienced ladies with high 
University honors, who use the educational 
advantages of London to the best effect. Care 
of health. No over-pressure. Tennis, etc. 


Highest references. 
Apply for Prospectus by letter to above. 








ARTISTS. 


THE SOCIETY OF ARTS OF CANADA 


LIMITED 


108 & 110 King St. West 


The Free — 
Galleries of 

OPEN ON Paintings 
Wednesday, May 16 


LARGEST AND FINEST IN CANADA 
FREE ART SOHOOL 


Send for Prospectus. 
F. E. GALBRAITH, Manager 


ORTRAIT In Oil and Water Colors. 
«+e IVORY MINIATURES 
MISS EDITH HEMMING 

Room 70, Confederation Life Building, Toronto. 


J. W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


if the Name 


IS ON the bottom of your Photograph 


YOUR FRIENDS will know you patron- 


ize the Leading Photographer. 


Studios at Hamilton and Dundas 
World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDES OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Bale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S GALLERY 


Cer. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronte 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronte. "Pheme 1641 


COMPARED WITH THE FIGURES 
OF THE PRECEDING YEAR’S BUSINESS 
THE 


SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 
OF THE 


Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Comp’y 


SHOWS THE FOLLOWING: 





FREDERICK 
LYONDE 








New Business issued ............ Scehe Seah oaks $2490 210 
Increase over 1892) 407 966 
Grose income............. 287 840 
(Inorease over 1892)... .. 45,526 
Assets 3ist December, 1893... 673,738 
(Imoseage over 1892)................... 137,671 
Surplus on Policyhokiers’ Account. . . 164 698 


(Tmorense Over 1892)... .......ceeeee cence 30,922 


Showing « total Insurance in force at let January, 1894, of 
nearly NINE MILLION DOLLARS.” 
GEORGE GOODERHAM, JOHN F. ELLIS, 
Presid Managing Direotor. 


ent. 
GEO. A. STERLING, 





THE BEST ALWAYS RELIABLE 


~Heintzman & @’s 


PIANOS 


D° you know the Heintz- 

man Baby Grand Piano? 
It is known to leading citizens 
of all parts of Canada. All 
commend it. If in want of a 
high-grade Piano, 
is sure to 


genuinely 
the Baby 
please. 


Grand 


OZPUO <a>wF 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


Warerooms, 117 King St. West, Toronto 





Important 
To Ladies—— 


Now is the time to order your cos- 
tumes for the races. We are making 
elegant tailor-made or fancy cos- 
tumes from $15 to $20 complete. A 
very large selection of cloths are con- 
stantly on hand. Our summer capes 
are the prettiest in the Dominion. 
Did yu see our millinery? It is just 
elegant Novelties in shapes con- 
stantly arriving from New York. 
Did you get a duck suit yet?—the 
latest fad in summer costumes. We 
are making them for $11 the costume 
omplete. Better order at once if 
you intend to get one,as the goods are 
nearly all sold. 


DO NOT FORGET... 


R. Wolfe 


The Leading Ladies’ Tailor 
of the Dominion 


107 YONGE ST. 


ist Door Below Adelaide Telephone 1509 


Going to 


Build ? 


THEN SPECIFY 


STEEL CLAD BATHS 


is an 
are 


WELL-APPOINTED Bath room 
1 te ne itv. ENCASED fixt 
NOT SANITARY 


The Toronto Steel-Clad Bath & Metal Co, 


(LIMITED) 
123 Queen St. East, Toronto 


ess ures 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Walter Dickson is spending a few days 
with Mrs, Winstanley of Wellington street. 


Mrs. William Goulding has returned home 
much the better for her sojourn of six months 
in Bermuda. Everyone is very glad to welcome 
ber back, 


Dovercourt Hall has never seen a better turn 
out than it contained on Tuesday evening, on 
the occasion of the presentation of Mr. Arthur 
Boddy’s play, Act Well Your Part. The caste 
was excellent, bright and clever. Miss Chad- 
wick and her pretty “‘ guardian angel,” Miss 
Wadsworth, were charming. Mr. George 
Sweny was capital in his part of a languid 
English swell. Mr. Ritchie was a perfect 
French fortune hunter. Mr, Pottinger as the 
‘urate, who involved himself in deceit and 
repented of it, was as imbecile a fledgling par- 
son as ever wedded a rich widow. Mr. Arthur 
Sweatman also carried out the motto-title of 
the play. Mr. Joe Hughes did his small part 
very cleverly. Flowers were showered upon the 
ladies, and after the final act Mr. Boddy was 
cailed upon for a speech, which was rendered 
with brevity and called forth great applause. 
Dancing is the foregone conclusion after 
theatricais at Dovercourt Hall. On this occa- 
sion, I am glad to say, the floor was both clean 
and slippery, and an Italian orchestra fur- 
nished excellent dance music, as well as 
entr'actes. I understand the very large sale of 
tickets will secure a handsome sum for the 
Trinity College Cricket Club. Among the 
guests were: Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. Boddy, 
Mrs. Chadwick, Mrs, Leigh, Mr, and Mrs, E, 
H. Duggan, Mr. Muntz, Miss May, Mrs. Wads- 
worth, Mr. and Mrs, Kerr Osborne, the Misses 
Montgomery, Mr. and Mrs, Albert Gooderham, 
Mr. and the Misses Wedd, Mrs. Brouse, Miss 
Brouse, Miss Violet Towner, the Misses Hall, 
the Misses Gooderham of Waveney, Miss 
Lauretta Bowes, Miss Tomlinson, Mrs, Lillie, 
Miss Capon, Miss Muriel Whitney, Miss 
Nellie Macdonald, Mrs. Hilton and Miss 
Milligan, Mre. Joseph and the Misses Mc- 
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are The Latest 


New Suits 


.UR Millinery and Costume Buyer has 

just returned from New York, and 

we are now prepared to show the very latest 

novelties and the choicest prevailing styles 
in these goods. 


HATS 
SUITS 


WAISTCOATS 
SUITS, &e. 


TO ORDER 


Fancy Lace and Straw in a variety of 
styles—the New Sailor, with large 
crown, Fedora, &c. 


human voice. 


New styles in Duck and Drill in White, 
Porcelaine blue and tans, at $4.50 to 
$8 ; Serge, $9.50 to $15 ; Covert Cloth, 
$12, $15 to $25. . 


In Duck, Pique and Marseilles, White, 
Tan and Fancies, $1.75, $2.50, $3.50. 


Open fronted Jackets and Tailor-made 

Suits to order—Tweeds, Serges and 

Coverts, $12, $15, $18, $25—the very a Mrs. Hutchison, Mrs. Shaw and Mrs. 

newest styles. owls, . 

Scan, On the evening of May 9 the elocution pupils 
ot the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, added 


WE INVITE YOU TO SEE THESE NOVELTIES much to their ever increasing popularity as 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


King’s Daughter. The play was under the 
direction of Miss Nichols, O. M., who is at the 
head of the elocution department in the On- 
tario Ladies’ College. It was ably presented 
from the beginning to the end and showed 
that much earnest work had been put upon it. 
The character role was as follows: 

Mrs. Graham.... ereErree® 

Nan Graham. 

Polly Graham 

Helen Graham 
Florence Baldwir.... 
Sally Browning 
Kitty Green 


Mabel Morris. . 
Ruth Adame 


Mise Nellee 


vensenewn Mise Bromley 
scceewoueees Mise Pease 
Mies McMurtry 

Mies Brown 


Aunt Clariesa. 

The plot afforded ample opportunity for bright 
sparkling fun and also touching pathos, an 
both styles of rendering were well taken = 
the young ladies. Indeed, the work seem 
like that of professionals rather than of 
amateurs. Some songs and marches were 
introduced and executed with charming grace 
andease, The audience was not an especially 
large one, but it was refined and appreciative 
and the young ladies won several well de- 
served encores. When the curtain went down 
for the last time there was great applause, and 
the efforts of the young ladies were enthusi- 
astically commended by all. 


Seas 


Now 
Gentlemen! 


Don't fail to telephone 1990 to- 
day about that light suit and 
pair of pants you intended to 
have cleaned before the holiday. 

Let us call for them to-day, 
and you will not be disappointed. 


British American Dyeing Co. 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES— 90 King St. East, 458 Queen 8t. West, 
4264 Yonge St. Telephone 1990. 


| Bags 


Specialties in , Leathers 
| Colors, &c. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. ig! “wea 


BSOGCHE CE 
No, mt. 


Ladies W3 


If you will Telephone to above number 
or send Card to address below we will 
have your 


Carpets 


In the shortest 


Taken up, Cleaned 
and Relaid 


ible time. 
first-class work by our Hygienic pro- 
cese, and guarantee that any Oarpete 
we handle are thoroughly 


Cleaned 243° 


satisfaction. 
J. & J. L. OoMALLEY 
160 Queen Street West 
SSSSEST SS OLY SHSHTEOS BE 
ICGK - PURK - IGK 


Py hh | 
i} | 
: INSIST UPON GETTING 
GRENADIER ICE Co, 
} Ratsgs-- $1.56 per month for 10 Ibe. daily; each addi- 


McLAUGHLIN’S 
tional 5 lbs. only coste 1c. per day extra. (The only com- 


wee 
ft peer in the city who have cut and have in stock nothing 


H ygeia Wate rs ut pure ice for domestic purposes). Office, 39 Scott St.; 


Ginger Ale, Etc. |ANNUAL MEETING 


URSUANT TO THE ACT OF INCORPORATION, 
ca Notice is hereby given that the 24th Annual Meeting 
of the 


Ontario Mutual Life Assurance Co’y 


WILL BE HBLD IN THB 
TOWN HALL, WATERLOO, ONT. 


THURSDAY, MAY 24th, 1894 
At One of the Clock, p.m. 


WM. HENDRY, 
Manager. 


We Expect to Move Next Week 
Wedding Gifts 
A choice selection of FRENCH 
CHINA just opened, which will 


be offered with other goods at a 
special discount until we move. 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Tel. 2177 109 King St. West 


We do 


ay 





FIAME WES, 


What does that sign mean’ Why, a spring or fountain 
where you can obtain a cool and rfreehing drink. 


fom Cee “* The Pure Fruit Juices 


WITH 
Crusbed Strawberry, Crushed Pineapple, Orange Phosphate. 
Don’t forget to try a box of Fine Candy from 
THE »5PA, 39 King Sireet West 


‘i ook party for her little guest, Master Vere How- 
. land, at her lovely home on St. George street 
last Tuesday afternoon. The juveniles of 
Toronto have been having gay times this 
spring, an unusual number of affairs having 
been given for them by kind relatives and 
friends. A quite small damsel confided to me 
on Tuesday that she had been at a luncheon 
and would have to hurry home from the tea to 
change her frock for an evening engagement. 


Dougall, Mr. Douglas McDougall, 
the Misses Janes, Messrs, Audrey Hoskin, | 
Ed, Bickford, H. Hulme, Bruce, Dr. Stacey, | 
Mr, Castell Hopkins, Miss Daisy McMurray, | 
Miss Stammers, and hosts of others. 


Upper Canada College was the scene of a 
very smart gathering yesterday afternoon, 


April 20th, 1894. 
when the annual athletic meeting was held. J 


Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Rutter left on Monday 
last on a visit to New Orleans. They purpose 
spending acouple of weeks in the South, re- 
turning to Toronto about June 1, 


A most delightful At Home was given in 
Goderich on May 11 by Mrs, Dudley Holmes. ! 
From four to six o'clock the pretty drawing- 
rooms were thronged with ladies, all anxious 
to pay their respects to their fair young hos- 


Cobourg returned home on Saturday evening | *¢#8, Who was most becomingly attired in pa'e 
after spending a few days with Mrs. J. D. | blue crepon with trimmings of white lace. 
Meehon, 281 Crawford street. | The hall and drawing-rooms were beautifully 
° decorated with graceful Easter lilies,- while 

Mrs. M. Scanlon and Miss Olive Scanlon of | the library and dining-room were a biaze of 
Bloor street west leave next Friday for Europe, | color with early spring flowers. Mrs, Holmes 
° was ably assisted by Misses Malcomson and 

Mr. and Mrs. H. R. Alley of 82 Czar street | Slack, who wore very becoming white 
have removed to 6 Earl street, where Mrs. | crepon dresses trimmed with narrow white 
Alley will receive on Mondays. satin ribbon. Among the many handsome 
; ae | spring gowns I noticed especially those worn 
Professor Goldwin Smith came home on | by two pretty brides: Mrs, Robert C. Hays in 
Tuesday, and Mrs. Smith will follow him in a very pretty black silk trimmed with lace and 
about three weeks. white silk, and Mrs. Arthur Curzonin Bur- 
gundy silk velvet with apricot cape edged 
Press League, is spending a few days in town | With sable. Among the guests were: Mrs, 
with friends on Jarvis street. (Judge) Doyle, Mrs. Garrow, Mrs, (Judge) 
- Thorn, Mra, Widder, Mrs, Attrill of Toronto, 


Mrs. Totten gave a very pretty children’s | Mrs, Reynolds, Mre. Heaton of Parkdale, Mrs. 


Mrs. A. H. Smitn and Mrs. J. H. Floyd of 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


ANDERSON—At 69 Pricce Arthur street, on May 4, Mrs. 
Geo. Andersoo—a daughter. 

KAISER—May 16, Mre. J B. Kelser—a sor. 

JORDAN—May 15, Mre. Louis Jordan—a son. 

McKAY—May 4, Mre. Robert McK ay—e son 

SHEPHARD— May 15, Mra. George Shephard—a son. 


Miss Eve Brodlique, secretary of the Chicago 


PATTI... 


In ordering one of our instruments Mme. 
Patti but acknowledged the fact which the 
Canadian musical public had discovered 
long before—that the Mason & Risch In- 
struments (whether Pianos or Organs) pos- 
sess that wonderful purity of tone which 
particularly fits them to accompany the 


MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


BROWNE—May 11, Mrs. Gavin Browne—a son. 
SCHOLFIELD—May 9, Mrs. H. O. Scholfield—a son. 


M 
PATTON—WATT—May 16, Louis H. Patton to Jennie 


Wate. 
COLWELL—CARSON—May 14, Charles F. Colwell to E. Mw, 


in. 
REID—HENDRY—May 8, A. W. Reid to Jessie Hendry. 
FRAME—SHAW—May 9, Lucas Frame to Bella Shaw. 


Deaths. 


KERFOOT—May 14, Thomas John Kerfoot, aged 
BURLAND—May 9, Wm. Barland, aged 85. 
COLEMAN—Stayner, Mrs. Ann Coleman. 
FLEMING—May 12, Rosie Fleming, aged 31. 
BERNEY—May 13, Thomas Berney, aged 63. 
GRANT—May 13, Belen W. Grant, aged 3. 
ORCHARD—May 13, Lucinda Orchard, aged 71. 
BOUCHIER—May 13, Margaret H. Bouchier. 
STEWART—May 14, James Stewart, aged 73. 
GRAY—May 8, James Gray, aged 73. 
THOMPSON—May 18. Margaret Thompson, aged 90. 
MacBRIDE—May 13, Elizabeth MacBride, aged 4¢. 
THOMPSON—May 15, Rosina A. Thompson, aged 6. 
OAL— May 15 Elizabeth O. Oal, aged 71. 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


General Steamship 
and Tourist Agency 


Barlow Cumberlan 


TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Eure 
pean Continent, by any route required. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 

COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency fferent Trans 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Britis 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southem 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
partof the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION CO,'S LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest snd most convenient route & 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Clow 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Pasis by 
fast twin screw Channel steamers 

Berlin, May 23, 9 a m. Parie, June 6, 7 a.m. 

New York, Mey 80,1 p.m. Berlin, Juny 13, 9 a.m, 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 

Friesland, Wednesday, May 23, 8 a.m. 
Rhynland, Wedneeday, May 30, 2 p.m. 
Intern’l Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green, New Work 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND 

Agent, 72 Yonge Street, Torento 

NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Parise) and 
Bremen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 


MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Reute to Southern France, Italy 
Switzerland and the Tyrell 


Early reservation is absolutely neceesary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agencv 
72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


From all Stations in Canade, Fort William 
d East 


Ve 
PACIFIC Fy. 


QUEEN'S 
BIRTHDAY 


WILL SELL 


RETURN TICKETS 


On WEDNESDAY, MAY 23 
and THURSDAY, MAY 24 


Good to Return up to and on Friday, May 25, '94 


AT SINGLE FIRST-CLASS FARE 


Reduced Rave Tickets must be obtained at the Compan)’é 
Ticket Offices. 
TICEETS PURCHASED ON TRAINS WILL 
BB SOLD AT FULL RATE 


Apply to any AGENT cf the COMPANY. 


TO_ PIANO PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


IANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messre. A. & S. NoRDHEIMER Offer ab 
much reduced prices for this month a 
large number of superior Upright and 
Cabinet Grand Pianos OF THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURK, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which are as good as new. Also a num- 
ber of splendid second-hand Pianos by 
Steinway, Chickering, Haines, Gabler, 
etc, ALL AT GREAT REDUCTIONS 
FROM REGULAR PRICES... 

InsPEcTION INVITED, 


A. & §. NORDHEIMER 


0 WAREROOMS: 
16 Kine Street East. 





